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To allfamous Cloth 


Workers in England, I wiſh all 


happineſſe of life, proſperity and 
brotherly aſfection. 


NE Mong all manuall Arts 
I vicd in this Land, none 
is more famous for de- 


there of is great, ſo are the profeſſors of the 
ſame to be boch loued and maintained. Ma- 
ny wiſe men therefore, hauing deepely con- 
ſider the ſame, moſt — haue be- 
ſtowed their gifts for vpholding of ſo excel- 
lent a commodity, which bath been, and yet 
is, the nouriſhing of many thouſands of poor 
people. Wherefore to you, moſt worthy 
Clothiers, do I dedicate this my rude worke, 
which hath raiſed out ofthe dull of forget- 

A 2 ful⸗- 


The Epiſtle to the Clothiers, 


fulneſſe a moſt famous and worthy man, 
whoſe name was John — ar th lack 
of Newbery, of whoſe life and louel haue 
briefely written,and in a plaine and humble 
manner, that it may be the better vnderſtood 
of thoſe for whole ſake l took pains to com- 
pile it, that is, for the well minded Clothiers; 
that herein they may behold the great wor- 
ſhip and credit which men of this trade haue 
in Anni time come vnto. If therefore it be 
of you kindly accepted, l haue the end of my 
deſite, and think my paines well recompen- 
ced: and finding — gentleneſſe anſwering 
my hope, it ſhall moue me ſhortly to ſet to 
your 2 the long hidden Hiſtory of Thomas 
of Redding, George of Gloceſter, Richard of 
Porceſter, and William of Salisbury, with 
diuers others; who were all moſt notable 
members in the Common- wealth of this 
land, and men ef great fame and dignity.In 
the meane ſpace, I commend you Ki to the 
moſt high God, who euer inereaſe, in all 
perfection & ptoſperous eſtate, the long ho- 
noured trade of Engliſh-Clothiers, 


Yours in all bumble ſeruice, 


T. D. 


THE MOST SFLEMA. 
ſant and delectable Hiſtorie of Iohn 


Winchcombe, otherwiſe called Iacte of 
Newbery :and firſt of his loue aad 


plegſant life. 
C HAP. I. 


K the dates of King Henrie the eight» 
that mot noble and victoꝛious P2ince» 
in the beginning of his reigne , lohn 
Winchcomb, a biaad cloth UWeauer, 
dwelt in Newberie, a towne in Bark- 
ſhire: who fo: that he wasa man of a 
merry difpoſition, t honeſt conuerſa. 

tion, was wond:ous wel-beloned of 
Rich and Pooze , eſpecially, becauſe in every place where 
hee came, hes would fpend his money with the beff, and 
was not at any time found a churle of his purſe. Wherefo:e 
being ſs goed a companion; hee was called of old and yangue 
lacke of Newberie : a man ſo generally well knowne in 
all his countrey foz his good fellowſhip , that hee could 
goe in no place bat ho found many acquaintance ; by meanes 
whereof, lacke could noſooner geta Crotone, but ſtraight 
bee found meanes to ſpend it: yet had hee euer this care, that 


bee would alwaies keepe himſelfe in comelyand decent ap⸗ 
parell : nepther at any time would hee bes overcome in 
dzinke , but ſs diſcreetly behane himſelfe wiſh hone mirth, 
and — conceits, that he was every Gentlemans com⸗ 
panton. 


After 
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After that Iack had long led thts pleaſant life, being(thangh 
he were but poze) in god eſtimation: it was his Paſters 
chance to dye, and his Dame to be a widow, who was a very 
comely ancient waman,and of reaſonable wealth. Tchere⸗ 
foe ſhe hautng a god opinion of her man lohn, committed 
vato his gonernement the guiding of all her wo:k-folkes foz 
the ſpace of th:& yeares together: In which time che found 
him ſo carefull and diligent, that all things came fa ward and 
p:oſpcred wondꝛous well, No man could entice him from 
his buſtneſſe all the werke, by all the intreaty they could vſe : 
Inſomuch that in the end ſome of the wild youths in the town 
began to deride and ſcoffe at him. 

Doubtlefe,quoth one, A thinke ſome female ſpirit hath in- 
chaunted lac ke to his treables, andcontured him within the 
compaſſe of his Lome, that he can ſtirre no further. You ſap 
true,quoth lacke, and if pou haue the leaſare to ſtay till the 
arme be done, the ſpaces of fire dayes and fine nights, you 

linde me ready to put on my holy-dap-apparell, and on 
unday moming fo2 your paines I will gine pou a pot of 
Ale oner againſt the Pap-pole. Nap, quoth another, Ale 
lay mp life, that as the Salamander cannot line without the 
fire,ſo Iack canot line without the ſmel of his Dames mock, 
And J maruell quoth lacke, that you being of the nature of a 
Herring ( which ſo ſan as he is taken out of the Sea, pꝛeſent⸗ 
ty dyes) can line ſo long with pour noſe out ofthe pot. Nay 
lacke leaue thy ieaſting, quoch another, and go along with vs, 
theu ſhalt not ſtay a iot. And becauſe J will not Kay, no: 
— a lyer (quoth lacke) Ale kæpe me here ſtill: and ſo 

are well. | 

Thus then they departed : and afterthey had fo2 halfe a 
ſco:e times tried him to this intent, and ſaw he would not ber 
ledde by their lure, they left him to his owne will. eue rche⸗ 
lelle, euery Bundap in the affernone, and euery Holy⸗ day, 
lac ke ould kp them company,and be as merry as a Pye, 
and hauing Till god ſtoꝛe of monep in his parſe, one 03 other 
would euer be bozrowing of him, but neuer could he get pen- 
ny of it againe ; which ichen Iacke perceiued, he would neuer 
after 
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after carry aboue twelue pence af once in his parſe 5 and that 


— — returne home merrily, taking 
his leave of the company in this lo;t. 


My maſters, thanke you, its time to packe home, 

For he that wants money is counted a mome : 

And twelue pence a8 — being ſpent in good cheare, 
To fifty two ſhillings amounts in the yeare ; 

Enough for a Crafts-man that liues by his hands: 

And he that exceeds it, ſhall purchaſe no lands. 

For that I ſpend this day, lle worke hard to morrow, 
For woe is that partie that ſeeketh to borrow. 

My money doth make me full merry to be; 

And without my money none careth for me: 
Therefore wanting money, what ſnould I doe heere, 
But haſt home, and thanke you for all my good cheere? 


| Thus was lac kes good gouernement and diſcretiM noted 
of the beit and ſabFantialle#® men of the Towne : ſo that it 
w2:ought his great commendationgs , and his Dame thought 
her ſelfe not a little bleſt to haue ſuch a ſernant , that was ſo 
obodient vnto her and ſo carefull foz her p:offte : fo ſhe had 
neuer a Pꝛentiſe that yelded her moze obedience than he did, 
93 was moze dutiſull: ſo that by his god example, hee did as 
much god as by his diligent labour and painfull trauel: which 
his fingulay vertue being noted by the widow , ſhe beganne 
fo caſt a very god countenance to her man lohn, and to vſe 
very much talk with him in pꝛiuate: and firſt by way of com- 
munication,the mould tell vats him tthat ſuters ſhe had, as 
alſo the great offers they made her, what gifts they ſent her, 
— {6 crauing his opinion in 

e matter. 

When lacke found the fanonr to be his Dames Setre⸗ 
farie,he thought it an extraszvinary kindneſſe: and gheſſing 
by the parne it would p:oue a god web, beganne to queſtion 
toith bis dame: in this ſoꝛt. Although it becommeth not mer 
your feruant to pzy info pour ſecrets , 8 — 
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matters of your lone : yet loꝛ ſo much as it hath pleaſed yon 
to ve conference with me in thoſe cauſes, I pꝛay you let me : 
intreat veuto know their names that be your ſutozs,and of ; 
hat pꝛoleſſion they be. ' 
Marry lohn, ſaith the, that you ſhall, and J pzap the take C 
a cuſhion and fit downe by me. Dame, quoth he, I thanke 
vou: but there is no reaſon J ſhould fit on a cuſhion til I haus 
deſcrued it. At thou haft not thou mighteſt haue done,ſaid che: 
but ſome Souldiers neuer finde lauour. ohn replied, chat ma⸗ | 
kethme inded to want lauour: fo2 A neuer durſt try maps 
dens becauſe they ſerme cop, noꝛ wines fo2 feare of their huſ⸗ p 
bands, noꝛ widowes doubting their diſdainfulnes. Tuch lohn | 
(quoth ſhe) he that feares and doubts womankinde, cannot be 
counted mankinde : and take this foz a pzinciple , All things 
are not as they ſæme. But let vs leane this, and p2oced to 
our fozmer matter. My firlk ſutoʒ dels at Elallingfozd, by 
trade a Tanner. a man ot god wealth, and his name is Crafts, 
of comely perſonage aud very god behauiour,a widower, wel | 
thought of among his neighbours : he hach pꝛoper land, a faire 
houſe well furnifhed, and neuer achilde in the wo:ld, and has 
loues me paſſing well. Why then Dame, quoth lohn, pou 
were beſt to haue him. Js that your opinion, quoth ſhe 2 now 
truſt me ſo it is not mine: lo I finde two ſpectallreaſons ta 
the contrary : the one is, that he being ouerwozne in peares, 
makes me ouerloth to loug him: and the other, that A know 
one ncerer hand. 
Belene me Dame (quoth Iack) perceine ſfoze is no ſo:e, 
E p:ofkered ware is wozle by ten in the hundꝛed than that which 
ts ſonght: but A pꝛay who is pour ſecond ſutsz 2 Iohn, quoth 
the , it may ſæme immodeſty in me to bew:ay mp loners 
ſecrets : pet ſeeing thy diſcretion, and being perſwaded ofthp 
ſecrecy, J will hew the: the other is a man of middle years, 
but peta 1Batcheloz, by occupation a Tayloꝛ, and dwelling at 
Hungerfozd. : by repoꝛt a very good husband, ſuch a one as 
hath crownes good ſtoꝛe, and to me he p:ofeſſes much good 
will: fo2 his perſon, he may pleaſe any woman. J dame, quoth 
Iohnzbecatiſe he pleaſeth you. Not lo, laid ſhe, ſaꝝ mp cies are 
4 bupars 
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be. up there be di- 
truth, quoth 
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the Widow : I lone your feife foz pour pzofeſſion, and my 
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as he could at the do ꝛꝛe. At laſt ſhe th:nTher head out af the 
winow,ſaviag : TTho is there: Tis J, quoth John, what 
meane pou by this : I pꝛappoucome 'downe and open the 
dooze that I may come in. 

hat ſir, quothſhe, is it pou: haue pou nothing to doe 
but dance abort the ſtrertes at this time of night, and like 
a Spꝛight of the buttery hunt aſter Crickets, are po't ſa hot 
that the houſe cannot hold you: Nay, I pzay thee ſweet heart, 
quoth he, doe not gybe no longer. but let me in. O fr, re⸗ 
member, quothj ſhe, how you ſtood euen now at the window, 
like a Judge on the Bench, and in taunts ſoꝛt kept me ont 
ol mine owne houſe. Haw now lacke, am J euen with you z 
hat, lohn mp man, were you lo luſty to locke your Dame 
cut of doo:es 2 Sirra, remember pou bade me go to the Con⸗ 
ſable to get lodging, now pon haue leaſure to try if his wife 
will pꝛelerre you to a bed. You fir ſance, that made me ſtand 
in the cold, till my f&t did freeze, and my terch chatter, vhile 
pon ſtood pꝛeaching of birds and beaſts, telling me a tale of 
Spiders, Flics,and Frogs: goe try now ifany of them will 
be ſo friendly to let ther haue lodging. Thy go vou not man 2 
feare not to ſpeake with them; fo: & am ſure pou (all finde 
them at home: thinke not they are ſuch ill husbands as you, 
to be abꝛoad at this time of night. 

With this lohns patience was greatly mooued inſomuch, 
that he depely ſwoze , that if ſhe wauldnotlet him in, her 
would bzeake downe the dogze, Why lohn quoth ſhe, pau 
«dc not be ſo hot, your cloathing is nat ſo warme, and be⸗ 
cauſe I thinke this will be a warning fo: you againſt anos 
ther tune, how pou ſhut me out ot my houſe , catch, there is 
the key. come in at thy pleaſure, and looke thou goe to hed to 
thy fellowes, fo2 with ie thou ſhalt not lye to night. Mich 
that he clapt to the caſement, and got her to bedde loc⸗ 
king the chamber doozefalf, Her husb nd that lucw tt was 
in vaine to ſerke to come into here m. nn bet g ng 
longer able to endure the cold, gat u aplice among g 
pzentizes, and there let ſoundip. Ku de mozning his wife 

rift 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


rote betime,and merrily made him a Cawdle, and bꝛing ing it 
vp to his bed ſive, aſked him how he did. 

Nueth lohn, troubled with a ew, who fhe longer ſher 
lines, the woꝛſe Che is: and as the people of Illyris kill men 
with their lookes, ſo ſhe kills her husbands heart with vnto⸗ 
ward conditions. But truſt me wife, quoth be, ſ&ing A 
inde you of ſuch crookedqualities , that (like the Spider) ye 
turne the ſwete flowers of good counſell into venemous 
poyſon, from hence fo:th J will leaue you to your owne wil⸗ 
fulneſſe,and neither vere mp mind, noꝛ trouble my ſelle to re⸗ 
fkraine you : the which if J had wiſely done laſt night, J had 
kept the houſe in quiet, and my ſelfc from cold. Vusband 
(quoth the) thinke that women are like farelings, that will 
burlt their gall befo:e they will peeld to the Fowler : oꝛ like 
the ſiſh Scolopendra, that cannot be toucht without danger, 
Notwithſtanding , as the hard Keele doth yceld to the hams 
mers ſtroke, being vled to his kinde, ſo will women to their 
hus bands, there they are not to much cvoſt. And ſceing ye 
haue ſwoꝛne to gine me my will, J vow likewiſe that my 
wil lulne ſſe Gall not offend pou. tell you husband. the noble 
nature of a woman is ſuch, that fo: their loning friends they 
will not ſticke (like the Pellcan) to pierce thetr owne hearts 
to doe them good. Andtherefoze foxginingeach other, all in- 
inries paſt, haning alſo fride one anothers patience, let vs 
quc nch theſe burning coales of contention, with the werte 
ſuyce of a faithtull kife, and ſhaking hands bequeath all our 
anger to the eating vp of this Cawdle, Yer husband courte- 
ouſly conſented: and after this time, they lined long toge- 
ther in moſt godly, lauing and kind ſoꝛt, till in the end ſhe dy⸗ 
ed, lgauing her husband wondzous wealthy. 
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CA. II. 
Of lacks of Newberic his great wealth, and number of fer. 
uants: and alſo how he brought the — Katharive 


1 
two hundred and fifty men prepared forthe warre at his 
owne colt againſt the king of Scots at Flodan field, 


G (2 Ov lack of Newberie being a widos 
JS * * LA wer, had the chopce of many wines, 
eo) mcons davghters of good credit.e wi- 
will. x dowes of great wealth. NotwichRarn- 
VI ding he bent his only like to aue of his 
PRA owne (eruants, thom he had tried in 
: <\ Ne the guiding of his houſe a year oꝛ two: 
eee ad knowing her carefulnefſe in her 
baſneſe, faithfull in her dealing, anercellent good huſtwile, 
thought it better to haue her with nothing, than ſome other 
with much treaſure. And beide as ber qualities were good,ſo 
was ſhe of very comely perſonage, of a ſwert fayour,and faire 
complerion, In the end, he opened his minde vnto her, and 
crausd her good will. The matd(though the tooke his motion 
kindly)ſaid, ſhe would do nothing without conſent of her pa- 
rents. Whereupon a Letter was wit to her father, being a 
pooze man, dwelling at Alesdurie in Buckingamſhire : tho 
being topfull of his daughters good loztune, ſpedily came 
fo Newbery, where of her maſter he was friendly entertat- 
ned: who after he had made him good cheare, ſhewed him all 
his ſeruants at woꝛke and euery office in his houſe, 
Within one roome being large and long, 
There ſtood two hundred Looines full ſtrong: 
Two hundred men the truth is ſo, 
Wrought in theſe Loomes all in a row. 
By cuery one 2 pretty boy, 
Sate makingquils with mickle ioy: 
And in an other place hard by, 
An hundred women merily, 
Were carding hard with ioytull cheere, 
D 2 
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Who ſinging ſate with voyces cleere. 
And in a chamber cloſe beſide, 

Two hundred maidens did abide, 

In petticoates of Stammellred, 

And milke-white kerchers on their head: 
Their ſmocke-ſlecues like to winter ſnow, 
That on the Weſterne mountaines flow, 
And each ſleeue with a ſilken band, 

Was feately tyed at the hand. 

Theſe pretty maids did neuer lin, 

But in that place all day did ſpin : 

And ſpinning fo with voices meet, 

Like Nightingals they ſung full ſwest. 
Then to another roome came they, 
Where children were in poore aray : 
And euery one ſate picking woo], 

The fineſtfrom the courſe to cull: 

The number was ſeuen ſcore and ten, 
The children of poore ſilly men: 

And theſe their labours to requite, 

Had euery one a penny at night, 

Beſide their meat and drinke all day, 
Which was tothem a wondrous ſtay. 
Within another place likewiſe, 

Full fifty proper men he ſpies, 

And theſe were Sheremen cuery one, 
Whoſeskill and cunning there was ſhowne : 
And hard by themthere did remaine, 
Full fourſcore Rowers taking paine. 

A Dyc-houſe likewiſe had hethen, 
Wherein he kept full forty men: 

And likewiſe in his fulling Mill, 

Full twenty perſons kept he (lill, 

Each weeke ten good fat oxen he 

Spent in his houſe for certaintie: 

Beſide good butter, cheeſe, and fiſh, 
And many an other wholeſomedilh, 
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He kept a Butcher all the yecre, 
A Brewer eke for Als and Beere: 
A Baker for to bake his Bread, 

Which ſtood his houſhold in good ſtead, 
Five Cookes within his kitchin great, 
Wereall the yeare todrefle his meat. 
Sixe ſcullion boyes vnto their hands, 
To makeclcane diſhes, pots, and pans : 
Beſide poore children that did ſtay, 
To turne the broaches euery day. 
The old man that did fee this ſight, 
Was much amaz d, as well he might: 
This was a gallant Cloathier ſure, 
Whoſe fame for euer ſhall endure. 

Wien the old man had ſene this great henſhold and fa- 
mily, then was he b2cught into the Ware-houſes, ſome be⸗ 
ing fild with wool, ſoms with flockes, ſome with woad and 
madder, and ſome with bꝛoad⸗ clothes and kerſies ready dy⸗ 
ed and dꝛeſt, beſide agreat number of others, ſome ſtrecht 
on the Tenters, ſome hanging on pcles, anda great many 
moze lying wet in ether places; Dir (quoth the old man) J 
wis che zee you be bominable rich, ano cham content you 
ſhall haue my daughter, and Gods bleſſing and mine light 
on pon both. 

But Father(quoth Iacke of Newberic )What will you be⸗ 
ſtow with her! Marry heare you(quoth the old man) A vaith 
cham but a poze man, but A thong God, cham of god er- 
clamation among my neighbeurs, and they will as zoone 
take my vice fo: any thing as a richer mans: thicke J will 
beſfow, pou ſhall haue with a good will, becauſe che heare 
very good condemnations of you in every place, thcfoze chill 
gine you twenty Nobles anda weaning Calfe, and when 
JI dye and my wife, you hall haue the reuclation ofall my 
goods. 

Then Tacke heard his offer, he was ſfraight content, ma⸗ 
king moze reckoning of the womans modeſty, than her Fa- 


thers monep, So the marriage day heing appointed, all 
D 3 things- 
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things was p:eparedmete fo: the wedding and ropall chere 
oꝛdained, moſt of the Lo:ds Knights and Gentlemen there⸗ 
about were inuitedthereunto : the Bꝛide being attyꝛed ina 
rowne of ſherpes ruſſet, anda kertle of fine woofted , her 
bead attyꝛed with a billiment of gold, and her haire as peal- 
low as gald, hanging downe behinde her, dchich was curi⸗ 
oully combed and pleated, acco2ding to the manner in thoſe 
dayes : ſhe was led to Church betweene two (wete boyes, 
with B:1de-laces 4 Roſemary tied about thcir ſilken lues: 
the one of them was ſonne to Sir Thomas Parry, the other to 
Sir Francis Hungerford. Then was there a fair 12ide-cup 
of ſilucr and gilt carried befoze her: wherein was a goodly 
b:anch of Roſemary gilded very faire, hung about with ſil⸗ 
ken Ribands of all colours: next was there a noyſe of Puſf- 
tians that played alb the way befoze her: after her came all 
the chiefeff mapdens of the Country , ſome bearing great 
Bzide Cakes, and ſome Garlands of wheate finely gilded, 
and ſo ſhe paſt vnto the Church 

It is nedleſle fo: met to make any mention here of the 
Bꝛidegroome, who being a man ſo well beloued, wanted ng 
company , and thoſe of the beſt ſoꝛt, befide diners Parchant 
Trangers of the Stillyard , that came from London to the 
Wedding, The marriage being ſolemnized , home they 
came in oꝛder as be fee, and to dinner they went, where 
was ng want of god cheare , no lacke of melody: Renniſh 
Wine at this wedding was as plentifnll as Beere oz Ale: faz 
the Marchants had ſent thither ten Tunnes of the beſt in the 
Stillyard. 

This wedding endneed ten dayes, to the great relicfe of 
the pee that delt all abont : and in the end, the B:ides 
Father and Pother came to pay their Danghterspoztion : 
tchich when the Budegreome had re ceiued, her gane them 
great thankes : Notwithſtanding her would not ſaffer them 
pet to depart, and againſt they ſhould goe home, their ſonne 
in law came vnto them, aying z Father and Mother, all the 
thankes that my pooze heart can y&ld, J giae you fo2 ye 
good will. coſt, and conrtefie, and while J line make bold to 

vſe 
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vſe me in any thing that J am able, and in requitall of the gtft 
you gaue me with pour daughter, 3 giue pet? here twenty 
pound to beſto as you finde octe ſlon, end fo2 your loffe 
of time, and charges riding vp and downe, 3 give you here 
as much bꝛeadeloath as ſhall maks pcu a cloake, and my mo- 
ther a holiday gowne , and when this is wozme out, come to 
me and fetch moꝛe. 

O mp good zoonne(quoth the old woman Chꝛiſts bentzon 
be with ther euermoꝛe: foꝛ to tell the true. we had zold all our 
kine to make monep fo: my daughters marriage, and this 
zcanen peare we ſhould not haue bene able to buy moꝛe: Not- 
withſtanding we would haue z old all that euer we had, cbe⸗ 
fo:e my pooz wench ſhould haue loſt her marriage. A quoth 
the old man) chud haue zold mp coate from my backe, and my 
bed from vnder me, befoze my gyꝛle ſhould haue gene with⸗ 
out you. J thank you good father and mother, ſaid the B:ide, 
and i pꝛay God long to kepe you in health: then the Bꝛide 
kneled downe and did her duety to her parents, uo weeping 
©2 verp top, departed. 

Not long after this, it chanced khile our noble King was 
making warre in France, that Iames king of Scotland, fulſly 
b:caking his oath, inuaded England with a great Army, and 
did much hurt vpon the Eoꝛders: thereupon on the ſuaden, 
euerp man was appoiated acco2ding to his ability, to be rea⸗ 
dy with his men and ſurniture, at an houres warning, on 
pame of death. lacke of Newbery was commanded by 
the Juſtices to ſet ont ſixe men, foure armed with Pikes, and 
two Caliners, and to mite the Quten in Buckinghamtiliure, 
who was thers raiſing a great power ts goe againſt the laith⸗ 
lefle king of Scots. 

When lacke had receined this charge, he came home in 
all haſt, and cut out a tchole bꝛoadcloath foꝛ hoꝛſemens coates, 
and ſo much mo:e as would make vp coates fo: the number 
of a hundzed men: in ſhoꝛt time he had made ready fifty 
tall men well mounted in vhite coates , andred caps with 
yeallow Feathers, demi-lances in their hands, aud = 
arme 
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armed. men on foote with Pikes, and fifty ſhoffe in white 
coates alſo, euery man fo expert in the handling of his wea- 
pon, as few better were found in the field, Himſelfe likewiſe 
in compleat armour on a goodly Barbed Hoꝛſe, rede foꝛt moſt 
of the company, with ce in his hand, and a faire plume 
of yellow Feathers in his creff, and ia this ſoꝛt he came be⸗ 
fo:ethe Juſtices : who at the firſt appꝛoach did not a little 
wonder what he ſhould be. 

At length when they had diſconered ichat he was, the 
Juſtices and moſt of the Gentlemen gaue him great com⸗ 
mendat ions fo2 this his good and fozward minde ſhewed in 
this adion: but ſome other enuying hereat , gaueout wozds 
that he ſhewed himſelfe moze pzodigall than pꝛudent, and 
moꝛe vaine⸗ glo:ious than well aduiſed, ſ&ing that the beſt 
Nobleman in the Country would ſcarce haue done ſo much: 
ano no marnell (quoth they) fozſuch a one would call to his 
remembꝛance that the King had often occaſions to v2ge his 
ſubieas to ſuch charges; and therefoze would doe at one time 
as they might be able to doe at another: but Iack ot Newbe- 
rie like the Stoꝛk in the Spʒing⸗ time, thinks the higheſt Ce⸗ 
dar tou lowe fo: him to build his neſt in, and cre the peare be 
halte done may be glad to haue his bed in a buch. 

Cheſe diſdainc full ſpeches being at laſt bꝛought to Iacke 
ef Newberies care, though it grieued him much, yet patient⸗ 
ly put them vp till time conuentent. lit hin a while after, 
all the ſouldiers of Bark ſhire, Hampſhire, and Wiltſhire were 
commanded to ſhew themlelues before the Qutene at Ston- 
ny Stradford,where her Gzace, with many Loꝛds, knights, 
and Geatlemen were afſembled, with tenne thouſand men. 
Againſt lacke ſhould goe to the Nucene, he cauſed his face 
fo bee ſmeared with bloud, and his white cogte in like 
manner. 

Then they were come beloꝛe her Bighneſſe, the deman⸗ 
ded © - the — A coats were? Mere⸗ 
wpon , Dir Henry Engletield (who had the leading of the 
Bark(birc men) made anſwer, 

Pap 
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if pleaſe your Maieſty to vnderſtam, that hee which 
4 ts caltecke of Newbery, and all thoſe 
gallant men in white, are his owne ſernants,whoare main 
tained all the years by hum: whom hee at hisowne coſt hath 
ſet out inthistimeof extremity, to ſerue the King againſt his 
vannting Foe : and J aſſare your Paieffy, there is not, fo: 
the number, better ſouldiers in the field. 

Gad ſir Henry ( quoth the Nucne) — 
that J may ſ& him: uhieh was done acroꝛdingip. 
Iacke with all his men allighted, — na 
fell befoe the Aua ne. Mer G:ace faid, Gentleman ariſe ; 
and putting fozth her lilly white hand, gaue it him tokige. 
Molt gracious Aumne, quoth hee, Gentleman I am none, 
no: the ſame of s Gentleman but a pooze. Clothier, whoſe 
lands are his Ron. haning no other Rents but what J get 
from the backes of littis ſheepe : nm can A claimie an togni- 
ance buf # wodden- battle. Nenerthelefe, motgracious 
— — aind ny leile; with life and 
goods, are ready af pour command, not onely to 
ſyend our blouds, but alſo to loſe out lives indefence of our 

and 

1 —— Newberic, (aivthe Dneene, 
though a Clothier by trade, pet a Gentleman by cundit ton, 
anda faithfull ſabiect in heart: anvif thon chance to hane 
any ſute in Court, make account the Nuwene will bee thy 
friend, and would to God the King had many ſuch Clothiers. 
But teli me, how came thy white coate beſmeared with 
bloud, and thy face ſo beſcratcht 2 Pay it pleaſe your Gzace 
(quothhee) to vnderſtand , that it was my chance to mitte 
with a monſter, who like the people Cynomolgy , — 
pꝛopoꝛtion ofa man, but headed like a dogge , ing af 

thoſe teeth was like the poiſoned teethof a Crocodile, his 
breath like the Baits, killing afarre off. I vnderſtand, 
bis name was Enaie, who aſfatied me inuiſibip, like the 
wicked ſpirit of Mog, who fung ſtones at men, ; could 
not be ſane : and ſo I came by m ſcratcht face, not know- 
ing when it was done. _ tho caufe this 1 
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would afflict ther abone the reſt of thy company, mother 
men in the field e Althongh,molt Donercigne Qutene, quoth 
ba, this poyſoned curre ſuaxleth at many, and that few 
can eſcaps the hurt ofhis wounding b:eath, yet at this time hs 
bent his fo:ce again me, not fo: any hurt J did him, but be- 
cauſe J furpaſt him in hearty affeaion to my Donereigne 
Loꝛd, and with the psoze Widow, offered all A had to ſerne 
my P3ince and Country. It were happy foz England, ſata 
the Nuene , if in enery market towne there were a Jybbef 
to hang vp curres of that kinde, who like ¶ſops dagge lying 
in the Banger, will dor na god himſclfe, noz ſuffer ſuch as 
would to doe any. 

This ſpech being ended, the Quien canſed her Army 
to be ſet in o2der , and in warlike manner to march toward 
Flodden, where Ring lames had pitcht his field. But as they 
paſſed along with Dm and Trumpet, there came a Poſt 
from the valiant Carle of Surrey, auth tydings to her Gzace, 
that now the might diſmille her Army, fo; that it had plea. 
ſed God fo grant the Noble Carle victoy ouer the Scots: 
whomhe had by his wiſcdome and valiancy vanquiSed in 
Aght, and flaine their King in battell. Upon whichnewes, 
her Pateſty diſcharged her fozces , and topſally tooke her 
journsp to London, with a pleaſant cormtenance , p:aifing 
Godfoz her famous victo:p, and pelding thankes to all the 
noble Gentlemen and Souldiers fo: their readineſſe in the 
action , giuing many gifts tothe Nobility , and great re- 
wards tothe Douldiers : among wham, ſhe nothing fozgot 
Iacke of Newbery, about whoſe necke ſhe put arich chains 
of gold: at what time he with all the reſt gaue a qreat ſhont, 
ſaping, God ſane Katharine the Noble Quene of England, 
Sumy Noble men of Scotland were taken p:iſoners at this 
battell, and many moze Caine : ſothat there neuer tame a 
greater foile to Scotland than this: fo; pou ſhall vaderſtans, 
that the Scottich King made full acaunt to be Loꝛd of this 
Land, watching oppoztunity to bzing to paſſe his ſaithleſfe 
and trapteraus pꝛadiſe: nich was when our King was in 
France, at Turncy, and Turwin ; Jnregardofwhich wars, 


the 
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the Scots vaunted there was none left in England, bet eps 
beards and plonghmen who were not able fo lead an Army, 
haning no kill in martiall affaires, Jn confideration of 
which adnantage, he innaded the Coumtrey, boaffing of 
bicozy befo:e he had wonne : which was no ſmall griefe ts 
NQueene Mxgarer, his wife , who was eldeff ter to aut 


noble King. Wherefo:e in diſgrace of the Scots, and iu re» 
membꝛance of the famous atchtened vicozy, the Commons 
of England made this Bong: upich ts this dap is not fogots 


manyp. 


ten 
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gn had made a yowe, 

eepe it well if he may: 

That he will be ar louely Londen, 
ypon Saint James his day. 


Vpon Saint James his day at noone, 
at faire London will I be; 

And all the Lords in merry Scotland, 
they ſhall dine there with me. 


Then beſpake good Queene Margaret, 
the teares tell from her eyes: 


Leaue of theſe wars moſt noble King, 
keepe your fidelity. 


The Water runsſwift and wondrous deep, 
from bottome vnto the brimme : 

My brother Henry hath men good enough, 
Evglandis hard to winnc. 


Away, quoth he-with this ſilly foole, 
in priſon faſt let her lie: 
For (he is come of the Engliſh bloud, 


and for theſe words ſhe ſhall dye. 
| K 2 


Wh 
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With that beſpake Lord Themas Haward, 
the Queenes Chamberlaine that day : 
Ifthat you put Quecue Aa garer todeath, 
Scotland (ball rue it al way. 


Then in —— — didſay, 
Away with ttusfooliſh Mome : 

He (hall be hanged,andthe other beburned, 
ſo ſoone as come home. 


At Fladen Field the Scots came in, 
which made our Engliſh men faine, 

At Bramſtone-greene this battell was ſeene: 
there was King /ewie ſlaine. 


Then preſently the Scots did flic, 
their Cannons they left behinde, 
Their enſignes gay were worne all away, 
our Souldiers did beate them blinde. 


To tell you plaine cwelue thouſand were flaingy 
that to the fight did ftand ; 
And many priſoners tooke that day, 


the in all Scotland, 


That day made many a fatherleſſe childe, 
and many a widow poore ; 

And many a Scottifh gay Lady, 
lace weeping in herbowre, 


lacke with a feather was lapt all in leather, 
his boaſtings were all in vainc« 

He had ſuch achance with anew morrice dante, 
he neuer went home againe. | 


FINIS. 


of Iacke of Newbery. 


CMA. III. 
How It of Newberie went to reccive the King, as he went 
in progreſſe ivto Barkſhire: and how hee made him a 
banquet in his oe houſe. 


coate,a paire of white kerũe hae ches without welt oꝛ guard, 
and ſtockens of the ſame perce ſowedto hisflops, which had 
a great codpeece, whercon he tucke his pinnes : who know- 
ing the King would come ouer a certainmeadow , nere ad- 
toining to the Town, got humſelſe thither with all his men; 
aud re ta a certaine Ant-hill, which was in the field, 
p bis leat there, canſing his men to ſtand round about 
the ſame with the ir \no2ds dzawne, 

The King cor nere the place with the retz of his 
Nobility, and ſcring them ſtand with their dzawne wea- 
pans , (ent to know the cauſe, Garret Kingat Armes was 
the Pelſenger , wholpake in this ſaꝛt. God fellowcs. the 
Kings Paſsſtp would know to what end you ſtand here 
with pour \wo:ds and bucklers pꝛepared to fight. With 
that, Iacke of Newbery ſtarted vp, aud made this anſwer. 
Barold (quoth he) returne to his Vighnelle, it is pooze Jacke 
ol Newbery, who being ſcant ar queſſe of a Mole- hill, is 
cholen Pʒunce of Ants: and here J land with my weapons 
and guard about mee, to defend and kepe theſe my paze and 
painefull ſubiecs from the fozee of the idle 15utterflies, their 
lwo:ne enemies, leſt they ſhould diſturbe this quiet Com⸗ 
mon-wealth , who this Summers ſeaſon arc making their 
Winters pꝛouillon. * 

E 3 g 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


The meſſenger returning, told his G:aes that it was 
one lacke of Newbery, that ffwd there with his men about 
him, to gnard / as they ſap) a company of Ants,from the ſu⸗ 
rious w2ath of the Pzince of Butterflies. With this newes 
the King heartily laught,faping : Indeed it is no marnell he 
ſtands ſo well p:epared, conſidering what a terrible tyꝛant he 
hath to dcate withall. Certainly, my Lozds(quoth he) this 
ſemes ts be a pleaſant fellow : and therefoze we will ſend to 
falke with him. 

We meſſenger being ſent. told Iacke he muff come ſpeak 
wich the King. Quoth he his G:ace hath a hozſe and J am 
on late; theretoꝛe will him to come to me: beſide that, uhile 
Jam awap, our enemies might come and put my people in 
hazzard, as the Scots did England, while our King was in 
France, Yow dares the Lambe be ſo bold with the Lyon, 
quoth the Berald - Why , quoth he, if there be a Lyon in 
the field, here is neuer a cocke to feare him: and tell his Pas 
ieſtp,he might thinke me a very bad Gonemour that would 
walke afide vpon pleaſure , and leane my people in perill. 
Herald (quoth he) it is wziten, He that hath a charge muſt 
looke to it, and ſo tell thy Loꝛd my King. The mefage being 
done, the King ſaid : Py Lo2ds, ſing it will be no other, 
we will ride vp to the Emperour of Ants, that is ſo carefull 

in his gonernment. At the Kings appꝛaach, lack ofNcwbery 
and his ſeruants put vp all their weapons, and with a ioy⸗ 
full cry ſang vp their caps in token of bictow. Why how 
now mp maſters (quoth the King) is your wars ended? Let 
me ſce, where is the Lozd Generall of this great Campe : 
With that, lac ke of Newvery with all his ſeruants fell ow 
their knees, ſaying : God ſane the King of England, whole 
Gght bath put our foes to flight, and bzonght great peace to 
the poꝛe labouring people. Truſt me (quoth our King) here 
be pꝛetty fellowes to fight againſt Butterflies: J muſk come 
mend pour courage , that dares withffand fach mighty gy⸗ 
ants, Mog dꝛead Dovereigne (quoth Iackec) not long agoe, 
in my concctt, I ſaw the moſt pꝛouident Ratton of the Ants 
ſunnnoned their chieſe Peres to a Parliament, which was 
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— Duſty, the one and twentith day 
of September : tthereas by their wiſedomes, J was choſen 
their King, at what time alſo many bills ofcomplaint were 
— —ꝑ—ᷣF—¼4ũ 
— „the Poule was attaintes ot high treaſon to 
: and where foꝛe was baniſhed ſoꝛ ever from their 
— ſo was the G;aſhopper and the Catter- 
piller, becanſe they wert net onely idle, but alſolined vp⸗ 
on the labour s ol other men: amongft the ref, the Witter 
flie was very much miſliked , But few durſt ſap any thing 
to him, becauſe of his golden apparell: tho th:ough ſuffe⸗ 
rance grew ſo ambitions and malapert, that the poze Ant 
could no ſoner get an egge into her neff, but he would haus 
it awap, and eſpecially againſt Eafter, which at length was 
miſliked. This painted afſe tas ſauffe in the noſe, and aſ- 
ſcmbled a great many other of his owne coate , by windie 
warres te rate this painefull people ont of the land, that 
be himſelſe might be ſeatedabone them all. (Theſe were 
pꝛoud Butterflies, quoth the King.) Whereupon J with 
my men(quoth lack) pꝛepared oti ſelues to withſtand them, 
till ſuch time as pour Mateſtie s ropall pꝛeſence put them to 
flight. 
Cuthl( ſatd the Ring) chon muff think that the fo:ce of flies 
is not great. Rottotthſtanding (quoth Iacke) their gap 
wownes make po:e menaffraid. J perceine (quoth Cardf- 
nall Wolſie)that you being a King of Ants doe carry a great 
grudge to the Bubterfites. IJ, quoth lacke, we be as great 
foes, as the Fore and the Snake are friends: fs3 the one of 
them being ſubtle , loues the other for his craft : but now 4 
intendtobe no lenger a Pzince becauſe the mateſty ofa King 
bath eclipſt my glozy : ſo that looking like the Peacocke an 
my blacke fit, makes me abaſe my vaine glo2ious feathers, 
and humbly peld vato his Paileſtp all my Doneretgne rule 
aw dignity , both of life and gods, caſting my weapons at 
his fte, to doe any (eruice wherein his Gꝛace Hall com- 
mand me. God a mercy god lack(quoth the King)J haue of- 


jen heard of thi ,qndthis mapning A mean to viſe thy houſe 
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Thus the King with great delight rode along vntill bee 


t hueſcoꝛs maidens attending on her, pze ſented the King with 
a Be-hiue,moſtrichlp gilt with gold, e all the Biers there- 
in were alſo made of gold curionfip by Art, and out of the top 
of the ſame Ntue, ſpꝛung a flouriſhing greene tre, which bee 
golden Apples, and at the roote thereof lay diuers Serpents, 
ſeeking to deffrop it , whom Pzndenceand Fo:tituve trove 
vader their fete, holding this inſcription in their hands 


Loo here peeſented to your Roiall ſight, 

The figure of a flouriſhing Common-wealth : 

Where vertuous ſubiects labour with delight, 

And beat the drones to death which liue by ſtealth: 
Ambition, Enuie, Treaſon, loathſome ſerpents be, 
Which ſee le the downefallof this fruitſull tree. 


But Lady Prudence with deepe ſearching eye, 

Their ill intended purpoſe dothpreuent, 

And noble fortitude ſtanding alwayes nye, 

Diſperſt their power prepar'd with — 
Thus are they foild that mount with meanes vnmeet, 
And fo like ſlaues are troden vnder fert. 


The King fanourably acceptedthis Embleme, and recei⸗ 
uing it at the womans hands, willed Cardinall Wolſie tu lok 
thereon, commanding it ſhould: be fent to Windſor Caſtle. 
This Cardinall was at that tume L Chancells: of Eng- 
land, and a wenderful! pzoud'P:elate, by whoſe meanes 
great variance was ſet bettuixt tho King ot England and the 
French King, the Emperout of Almaine, and diuers other 
Pꝛinces of „ whcreby the trafficke of thoſe 
Port hants was vtterip ko:hidden, which bed a onal 
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woe th:ongh England, eſpeciallamong Clothiers: infomnch k 
that haning no ſale fo2 their cloath, they were faine to put a- 
way mauy of their people which wꝛought foz them as hereaf« 
etr mo at large Gall be declared. |, 
Then was his Pateſky bꝛought into a great Hall. there 
fours long tables food ready conered : and paſſing though 
that place, the King and Nuene came into a fatre and large 
Parlour, hung about with goovly Tapiſtry, where was a 
Table p:epared fo: his Bighnefſe and the Nnenes Grace, 
All the flooze where the King ſate was conered with bꝛoad 
cloathes inſfead of grene ruhes: theſe were choiſe perces 
of the fineſt wall, of an Azure colour, valued at an hundꝛed 
pound a cloath, which aſter ward was giuen to his Mateſty. 
The King being ſet, with the chiefeft of the Connell about 
him, after a delicate dinner, a ſamptuons banquet was 
bought in, ſerned all in glaCe: the deſcription wherof were 
fo loug fo: me to tte, and you to read. The great Ball 
was alſo filled with Lo:vs, Knights, and Gentlemen, who 
were attended by no other but the ſeruants of the houſe. The 
Ladies of Honour and Gentle women of the Court were all 
ſeatedin another Parlour by themſelues : at whoſe table the 
maidens of the houſe did waite in decent ſo:t, The Beruing⸗ 
men by themſelues, and the Pages x fotmen by themſclues, 
vpon whom the pꝛentizes did attend moſt diligently, Du⸗ 
ring the Kings abiding in this place, there was no want of 
delicates : Nhenich wine, Claret wine e Sacke, was as plen⸗ 
tifull as ſmall Ale. Thus from the hizxhelf to the loweſt, 
they were ſerued in ſach ſozt, as no diſcontent was found a- 
uy way, lo that great commendations redowned vito the 
goodman of the houſe. The Lon Cardinall that of late faund 
bimſclfe galde by the Allegozp of the Ants. ſyake in this 
wiſe to the King. It it ſhould pleaſe your Highneſte (q1oth 
he) but to note the vain-glozp of theſe Artificers, you houlo 
fade no (mall canſe of diſlike in many ol their actions. Fo: 
an inffance, the fellowof this houſe, he hathnot ſtucke this 
day to vndoe himlcife, anelp to beeo ne famous by receining J 
of your Pateſty: liks A the Soo maker, that * 
ns 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 

ned the Temple of Diana, only to get himſelfe a name, maʒe 
than koꝛ any affection he beares to your G2ace, as may well 
be p:oned by this: Let chere be but a ſimple Dubſidicleuted 
vpon them loꝛ the aſſiſfance of your Pighnelfſe Warres, oz 
any other waightie affaires of the Common-wealth, and 
fate of the Realme, though it be not the twentieth part of 
wonderfull : and like people deſperate cry ont, they be quite 
vndene. My Lom Cardinall,quoth the Qutene ( vnder coz- 
red ion of my Lo2d the King) J durſt lay an hund ed pound 
Jack of Newbery was neuer of that minde, noꝛ is not at this 
inſtant: it pe aſke him, J warrand he will ſay ſo. My (elfs 
alſo had a pzoofe thereof at the Dcottifh innaffon , at what 
time this man being ceaſed but at fixe men, b:ought(at his 
owne coſt) an handed and fifti into the field. J would A 
had moe ſuch fabtects ſatd the King , and many of ſo good a 
minde. o, ho, Harry (quoth Will Sommers)then had not 
Empſon and Dudley ben chronicled fo: knanes,no: ſent to 
the Tower fo: treaſon; But then they had not knowne the 
paine of impꝛiſonment, quoth our King, who with their 
ſabtilty grieued many others. But their ſubtilty was ſuch 
that it bzoke their neckes, quoth Will Sommers, Whereat 
the King and Quern laughing heartily , roſe from the Tas 
ble. By whichtime lacke of Newbery had cauſed all his 
ſolkes to goe to their wozke, that his G2ace and all the Nos 
bility might ſee it; ſo indeed the Quien had requeſted. Then 
came his Pighnefle where he ſaw ahund:ed Lomes, ſtan« 
ding in one roome, and two men wozking in every one, whe 
pleaſandly ſang on this ſoꝛt. 


The Weaners Song. 
V Hen Hercules vid vie to ſpin, 
| and Pallas wrought ypon the Loome, 
Ourtrade to flourith did begin: 
while Conſcieuce went nat ſelling Broomes. 
Then loue and friendſhip did agree, 
To keep the band of vnity. 


When 
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When Princes ſons kept heepe in field, 
and Queenes made cakes of wheatenflowre, 
— to lucre — — yeeld, 
. which brought good cheere in euery bower, 
Then lone and friendſhip did — , 
To hold the bands of amitie. 


But when that Giants huge and hie, 
did fight with ſpeares like Weaucrs beames, 
Then they in iron beds did lie, 
and brought poore men to hard extreames, 
Vet loue and friendſhip did agree, 
To hold the bands of amitie, 


Then David tooke his {ling and ſtone, 
not fearing great Goliabs ſtrength, 

He pierſt the braine, and broke the bone, 
though he were fifty foote of length. 


For loue and friendſhip, &c. 


But whilethe Greekes beſieged Trey, 
Penelope apace did ſpin, 
And Weauers wrought with mickle joy, 
though little gaines were comming in. 
For loue and triendhip,&c. 


Had Helen then fate carding wooll, 
(whoſe beanteons face did breed ſuch ſtrife) 
She had not beene fir Pars trull, 
nor caus'dſo many loſe their life. 
Yet we by loue did ſtill agree, c. 


Or had King Priam wanton ſonne 
deen makin g quills with ſweet content, 


He had not then his friends wndone, 
when he to Greece a gadding went. 
nnn 
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The Cedar tree endures moreſtormes, 
than little ſhrubs that ſprout not hie: 
The Weauer lines more void of harmes, 
than Princes of great dignitie. | 
Whileloue aud friendſhip doth agree, &c. 


The Shepheard ſitting in the field, 
doth tune his pipe with hearts delight: 
When Princes march with ſpcare and ſhield, 
the poore man ſoundly ſleepes all night. 
While loue and friendQuip doth agree, &c. 


Yet this by proofe is daily tride, 
for Gods good gifts we are ingrate: 
And no man through the world ſo wide, 
liues well contented with his ſtate. 
No loue nor friendſhip we can ſee, 
to hold the bands of amitie. 


Well ſung good fellowes, ſaid aur King : light hearts and 
merry min des lins long without gray haires, But (quoth 
Will Sommers) ſedome without red noſes. Well, ſaid Ho 
King , there is a hundzed angells to make tre wit hall: 
and loke that euerp peare once you make a feaſt among your 
ſelues, and frankaly (euery yeare) I giue you leaue to fetch 
foure Buches ont of Dunington Parke, without any mans 

let 0: controulement. © Jbeſ@ch your Gzace(quoth Will 

Sommers) let it be with a condition. What is that, ſaid out 
King 2 Py Liege, quoth he, that although the per will 
haue the ſkins, that chey may give their wines the hoꝛnes. 
Goe to ſaid the QAumne, thy bead is fuller of knauerp, than 
thy parſe is of crownes, 

The po:e wozkemen humbly thanked his Paieffy fo: 
bis bountifull liborality : and euer fince , it hath bene a cu- 
Tome among the Weauers,encry peare pꝛeſently after Bar- 
tholmewtide,in a rememb:ance of the Kings fanour,to mat 
together, and make a merry fea. Vis Maieſty came next 

| Among 
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among the ſpinffers and carders , who were merrily a work 
king: whereat Will Sommers fell into a great langhter, 
What alles the fle to laugh.fad the King : Parry (quoth 
Will Sommers)to ſe theſe maibens get their Iming,as Buls 
doe eate their meate. Mom is that , ſaidthe Qnene : By 
going ffill backward, quoth Will Sommers: and I will lay a 
wager, that they that pꝛactiſe ſo well being mattes to goe 
backward, will quickly learn ere long ta fall backward. 

But firra, ſaid the Cardinall, thou didf# fall fozward when 
thou b:okef thy facs in matter Kingſmills ſeller. But pon 
my Lozd ſate fozward (quoth Will Sommers) uben yon ſate 
in the ffeckes at Sir Amic Paulerts. Mhereat there was 
greater laughing than be foze, The King and Que@neand all 
the Nobility hadfally bebeld theſe women, who fo; the moſt 
part were very faire and comely creatures,and were all atti⸗ 
red alike from top to toe. Then(after due reverence)the maj 
dens in dulcedmanner haunted out this Dong, two of them 
ling ing the Ditty,and all the reſt bearing the burden. 


The Maidens Song. 
i was aKnight in — 
follow my loue leape ouer the ſtrand: 
Was taken priſoner and left forlorne, 
euen by the good Earle of Northumberland. 


Then was he caſt in priſon ſtrong, 
follow my loue, leap ouer the ſtrand : 
Where he could not walke nor lie along, 
cuen by the good Earle of Northumberland, 


And as in ſoxrow thus he lay, 
follow my leuc,leapoaer the ſtrand t 

The Earles fweet Daughter walkt that way, 
and ſhe the faire lower of Nertbawberiand, 


And paſſing by like an Angell brighe, 
— lows comtover he trivd 
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had of her a ſight, 
the faire lower of Northumberland. 


And loud to her this knight did cry, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand : 

The ſalt teares ſtanding in his eye, 
and ſhe the faire lower of Northumberland. 


| Faire Lady, he ſaid, take pity on me, 
þ follow my loue,come ouer the ſtrand : 
| And letme not in priſon dye, 
and you the faire flower of Northunnberland. 


Faire Sir, how (ſhould — — 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand 
| Thou being a foe to our Country, 
* aud the faire flower of Northumberland, 


Faire Lady, I am no foe he ſaid, 

follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand « 
Through thy ſweete loue here was I ſtaid, 

for thee the faire flower of Northumberland, 


Why ſhouldſt thou come here for loue of me, 
follow my loue,come ouer the ſtrand : 

Hauing wife and children in thy Countrie, 
and I the faire flower of Northumberland. 


11 
j | I ſeeare by the bleſſed Trinitie, : 
lf follow my louc,come ouer the ſtrand : 
I haue no wife nor children I, 

nor dwcllingat home in merry Scesl aud. 


| If courteouſly you will ſer me free, 
i} follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand: 

| Ty vow that I will marry thee, 
az1.comein merry Scotland, 1 | 
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Thou ſhalt be Lady of Caſtles and Towres, 
follow my loue,come ourthe ſtrand : 

And fit like a Queene inprincely bowers, 
when am at in faire Scotland. 


Then parted hence this Lady gay, 

follow my loue, come ouer he rand : 
And got her fathers ring away, 

to help this ad knight into faire Scorlangd. 


Likewiſe much gold ſhe got by ſleight, 
follow my loue, come ouer the : 
And all to help this forlorne knight, 
to wend from her father to faire Scorland. 


Two gallant ſteedsboth good and able, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand : 

She like wiſe tooke out of the ſtable, 
to ride with this knight into fair Scat land. 


And to the Iaylor ſhe ſeat this ring, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand : 

The knight from priſon forth to bring, 
towend with her into faire Scotland, 


This token ſer thispriſener free, 

follow my lowe, come ouer the ſtrand : 
Who ſtraight went tothis faire Lady, 

to with her into fair Scetlavd. 


A gallant ſteed he did beſtride, 
ollow my loue,come ouer the ſtrand.; 
And with the Lady away did ride, 
and ſhe the faire flower of Northumberliend, 


They rode till they came to a water cleere; 
follow my lono, come over the ſtroad; 
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Good fir bow ſhould I follow you here, 
and I the faire flower of Northumberand, 


The water is rough and wonderfull deep, 
follow my loue, come oucr the lun! : 
And on my ſaddle I (hall not keep, 
Aud I the faire flower of Neribanuberland, 


Feace not the foord, faire Lady, quoth he. 
follow my loue, come ouer the : 

For long I cannot tay for thee, 
and thou the faire flower of Nerthunberlead, 


TheLady prickt her wanton ſteed, 

follow. my loue, come ouer the ſtrand : 
And ouer the riuer ſwom withſpeed, - 

and ſhe the faire flower of Northumberland, 


From topto toe all wet was ſhe, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand : 


This hane I done for loue of thee, 
and I the faire flo wer of Norrhwmberland, 


Thus rode ſhe all one winters night, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand: 
Till Edenborow they ſaw in fight, 
the chieſt tone in all Scotland, 


Now chuſe (quoth he )/thou wanton flower, 
ow my lone,come oner the ſtrand ; 
Whether thou wilt be my Paramour, 
or get thee home to Nertbamb eriand. 


For I haue wife and children fine, 
follow my loue, come ouer the ſtrand: 


In Edaiborow they be aliue, 
— Fire Enland, 


This 
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bardy,who ws ns better than the ſon of a commun Strum⸗ 
pet: being painted like a naked childe walking in water. 
and taking hold of the point of a Launce, by the which he 
held faſf, and ſaned himſelſe. The reaſon whereof, was 
this: After his lewd Pother was deliuered of him, (he vn⸗ 

naturally th:ew him into a depe ſtinking Ditch , There 
was ſome water. By hap King Agilmond paſſed that wap, 
and ſound this childe almoſt dꝛowned who moning him ſoftly 
with the point of his Launce, the better to perceiue what he 
was, the childe (though then newely bom) tooke hold thercof 
with one of his pꝛe tty hands, not ſuffering it to live 0; lip 
away againe : which thing the Kingeonſidering, being amas 
zed at the ſtrange fozce of this young little Infant cauſed it 

to be taken vp, and carefully to be foſtered. And becauſe the 
place where he found him was called Lama, he named the 
childe Lamuſius: who afterlvard grewto be ſo bꝛaue a man, 

and ſo much fauoured of Foztune , that in the end he was 

crowned King ofthe Lombards, tho lined there in honour, 

and in his ſucceſſion after him, euen vnt ill the tune of the vn⸗ 
fo:tunate King Albouina, uhen all came to ruine, ſubueſian 

and deſtruction. 

In the fourteenth picture Primiſlas Ring of Bohemia was 
moſt artificially dzawn : befo:c whome there ftood an Ho: ſe 
without Bꝛidle 02 Saddle. in a field where Husband men 
were at plough. The canſe why this King was thus painted 
(quoth Iacke) was this. At that time the King of the Bohe- 
mians died without iſſue, and great ſtrife being amongſt the 
Nobility fo: a new King, at length they all conſented that 
a hoſe ſhould be let into the ficld , without b:ible o2 ſaddle, 
hamug all determined with moſt allure dpurpoſe to make 
him their king, befo;s whom this ho:ſe reſted: at what 
time it came to palle , that the hoꝛſe firſt ſtaved himſelſe be⸗ 
foze this Primiſlas, being a ſimple creature, who was then 
buſie dꝛiuing the plough , they pꝛeſently made him their 
Douereigne , who 0:dered hinſelfe and his Ringdome very 
wilely. Me oꝛdained many good lawes , he compaſſed the 
City of Praguc with ſtrong wats , beſides many otber 

bp things, 
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things meriting perpetuall land and commendations. 

he fifteenth was the Picture of Theophraſtus,a Ihiloſo⸗ 
pher, a connſelloz of Kings, a companion of Nobles', wha 
was but ſonne of and Tayloz, Seeing then my god ſeruants, 
that theſe men haue ben aduanced to high eſtate and P2inces 
ly dignities, by wiſcdome, learning and diligence, Jwould 
wiſh pou to imitate the like vertues, that you might attaine 
the like honours : fo uhich of yon doth know what good fo2s 
tune Godhath in ſtoze foz you: there is none of pou ſo pw:e- 
ly bozne , but that men ofbaſer birthhane come to great ho- 
nours. The tole hand ſhall euer go in a ragged garment, and 
the floathfall line in rep ach: but ſuch as do lead a vertu- 
vous life,and gouern themſelues diſcretly, ſhall of the beſt bs 
eft&emed, and ſpend their dayes in credit. 


Cu Ar. VI. 


How allthe Clothiers in England ioyned together, & with 
one conſent complained to the King of theit great hin- 


drance ſuſtained for want of Traffique into other Coun- 


tries, whereupon they could get no ſale for their Cloath. 


Þ meanes of the warres which our King had with o⸗ 

ther countries , many Perchant Frangers were pꝛohi⸗ 

bited foz comming to England, as alſo our owne Pers 
chants {tn like ſozt) were fozbidden to haue dealings with 
France oz the Low- countries: by meanes thereof the 
Clothters had moſt of their cloach lying on their h mos and 
that which they ſold was at ſo low a rate, that the money 
ſcantly paid fo: the wooll and wozkmantip,. Whereupon 
they ſough@v eaſe themſelues by abating the pooze wozke- 
mens wages. And when that did not pzenaile , they turnd 
away many of their people, Weanevs, Shearemen, Spin⸗ 
ſers and Carders, ſo that where there was ahundzed Loms 
kept n one towne, there was ſcant fifty : and he that kept 
twenty put downe tenne. any a pooze man ( fo2 want of 
wo;ke) was hereby vndane , 2 
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it made many a pooꝛe widow to ſit witha hungry belly. This 
bꝛed great woe in moſt places in England, In the end lack 
of Newbery intended (in the behalte of the pooze) to make a 
Supplication to the R ing: and to the end he might do it the 
moze effectually, he ſent Letters to all the chicfe cloathing 
townes in England to this effec. 
The Letter. 
Elbeloned friends 4 bꝛethꝛen. hauing a taſte of 
the gencrall griefe,and fe&ling(in ſome meaſure) 
the extremity of theſe times. J fell into conſide⸗ 
ration by what meanes we might bett erpell theſe fozowes, 
and recouer our fozmer commodity. When J had well 
thought herren, A found that nothing was moze nerde full 
herein, than a faithfull vaity among our ſelues. Chis ſo:e 
of neceſſify can no wap be cured but by concoꝛd: foꝛ like as 
the flame conſumes the candle, ſo men th:ough diſco:d waſte 
themſelacs. The pooze hate the rich, becauſe they will not 
ſet them on wozke ; and the rich hate the poo:e, betauſe they 
ſme burdenous : ſo both are offended fo2 want of gaine. 
When Belinus and Brennus were at ſtrife, the Quea their 
mother in their greateſt furp perſwated them to peace, by 
bꝛging her conception of them in one wombe, and mutuall 
chcrifhing of them from their tender peares : (ſo let our Art 
of Cloathing, which like a kinde mother hath cheriſhed vs 
with the excellency of her ſecrets, perfivade vs to an vn ty. 
Though our Dccupatton be decayed, let vs not deale with it 
as men doe by their old aoes , which after they haue long 
bozne them out of the myze, do in the end fling them on the 
dunghill : oꝛ as the Busband=man doth by his Bers, uho fog 
their Poney burnes them. Deare friends, conſider that our 
Trade will maintaine vs, if we will vpholdit : and there is 
nothing baſe, but that vhich is baſely vſed. Aſſemble there⸗ 
foze your ſelnes together, and in enery tow!1 fell the number 
of thoſe that haue their lining by meanes ofthis Trade, note 
it ina Bill, and ſend it to me. And becauſe ſutes in Court are 
ttke Wintev nights, long and weriſome, let there be in each 
place a we@kely colleaion made 8 defrap charges: foz tell 
< peu 
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you, Noble mens Secretaries and cunning Lawyers haue 
flow tongues and deafe eares, which muff be daily noynted 
with the werte oyle of Angels. Chen let twohoneff diſcreet 
men be choſen aud ſent out of eucry towne to meete me at 
Blackwell Hall in London en All Saints Eeue, and then we 
will pzſent our humble petition to the King. Thus J bid you 
heartily farewell. 

Copiesof this Letter being ſealed, they were ſent to all 
the cloathing towaes of England, and the Weaners both 
of linnen and woollen gladly receiued them: ſothat when 
all the Bills were bꝛought together, there were found ofthe 
Clothiers and thoſe they maintained, thꝛteſtoe thonſaw and 
fire hundꝛed perſons. Pozeoner, euerp cloathing Towne 
ending vp two men to London, they were found to be an 
hundzed and twelve perſons, who in very humble ſoꝛt fell 
downe befoze his Paiefty walking in ©. lames his Parke, 
and delivered to him their Petition. The King pꝛeſently 
peruſing it, aſked if they were all Clethiers : Who anſwered 
(as it were one man) in this ſo:t : We are (moft graciors 
king) all pooze Clothiers , and pour Paieſties faithfull ſub⸗ 
tes. Py Lo:ds(quoth the King) let theſe mens complaint 
be thꝛoughiy lookt into, and their griefe redzeſled : foz I ac« 
count them in the number of mp beſt Common-wealths 
men. As the Clergy fo; the ſoule, the Souldicr fo: defence 
of his countrey,the Lawyer to execute iuſtice,the Husband⸗ 
man to feede the belly: ſo is the ſkilſull Clothier no leſſe ne⸗ 
cefary ſoꝛ the cloathing of the backe, whom we may recken 
among the chiefe Beomen of our Land : and as the chꝛiſtall 
ght of the eye is tenderlp to be kept from harmes , becauſe 
it giues the whole body light: ſs is the Clothiers thoſe cun⸗ 
ning hand pzouides garments to defend our naked parts 
from the Wintcrs nipping froſt. Many moꝛe reaſons there 
are, which may mooue vs to red:ede their griefes, but let it 
ſuffice that J command to haue it done. With that, his Gꝛace 
delinered the Petition tothe Loꝛd Chancelloz , and all the 
Clothierscried, God ſane the King But as the King was 
readp to depart, he ſuddenly turned about, ſaying, Jremem- 
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ber there is one Icke of Newbery, Imuſe he had hot his 
hand in this buline lle, who pꝛoſeſt himſelſe to be a defender 
of true Labourers. Then ſaid the Duke of Sommerſet: It 
may be his purſe is anſwerable fo2 his perſon. Nay(quoth 
the Lozd Cardinall) all his treaſure is little enough to main 
taine warres againſt the butterflies. With that lack ſhews 
od himſelfe vnto the King , and pꝛiuatelp told his G:ace of 
their griefe anew. To whom his Pateſty ſaid: Giue thy 
attendance at the Counſell Chamber, where thon Halt re⸗ 
teiue an anfwer to thy content. And ſohis Vighnes deparred. 
Finally it was agreed that the Perchants ſhould frely traf- 
fique one with another, and that P:oclamation therof ſhould 
be made as well on the other ſide the Sea, as in our Land : 
but it was long befne this was effected, by reaſon the Car- 
dinall being Lozd Chancelloz, put offthe matterfrom time 
to time. And becauſe the Clothiers thought it not beit to 
depart befozeit wagended , they ganetheir daily attendance 
at the Cardinalls houſe : but ſpent many dayes to no pur⸗ 
poſe : ſometime they were anſwered , My Lozd was bufſe, 
and could not be ſpoke withall : oꝛ elſe he was aſleep, and they 
durſt not wake him: oz at his ſtudy, and they would not di⸗ 
furbe hum: oz at his pꝛayers, and they durſt not iſpleaſe 
him: and fill one thing oꝛ other food in the wap to hinder 
them. Atlaf,Patch the Cardinals foole, being (by their of- 
ten repaire thither) well acquainted with the Clothiers, 
came dnto them and ſaid : what, hane you not ſpoken with 
my Loꝛs yet? No truly(quoth fhey)weheare ſay he is buſie, 
and we ſtay till his grace be at leaſure. Js it true, ſaid 
Patch? and with that in all haſte he went out of the hall, and 
at lat came in againe with a great bundle of ſtraw on his 
backe. Whp how now Patch (quoth the Gentlemen) what 
wilt thou doe with that raw: Parp(quoth he) will put it 
bater theſe honeſt mens fete, left they Chouls freeze cre thep 
finds mp Lo2d at leaſure. This made them all to laugh, and 
cauſed Patch to beare awap his raw againe. Well, well, 
(quothhe) if it coſt you agroats wo:th of faggots at night, 
blame not me. Truſt me (ſaid _—_ of Newbery )ifmp Lozd 
93 Car? 
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Cardinalls father had been no haſtier in killing of Calnes, 
than he ts in di patching of poo: mens lutes, J doubt he hay 
neuer wo:me a Myter. This he ſpake betwirt themſelues 
ſoftly, but pet not ſo ſoftly.but that he was ouer⸗ heard by a 
flattering Fellow that ſtod by, who made it known fo ſome 
ofthe Gentlemen, and they ſtraight certificd the Cardinall 
thereof. 

The Cardinall (who was of a very bigh ſpirtt, and a lot. 
ty aſpiring minde) was maruellouſip diſpleaſed at lacke of 
Newbery : herefoze in his rage be commanded and ſent 
the Clothiers all to pziſon , becauſe the one of them Ghonly 
not ſue fo the others releaſement. Foure dayes lay theſe 
men in the Marſhalſey, till at laſt they made their humble 
Petition to the King fo: their releaſe : but ſome of the Cars 
dinals friends kept it from the kings ſight. Notwith&anving, 
the Duke of Sommerſet, knowing thereof , ſpake with the 
Lo Cardinallabont the matter, wiſhing her would ſpevily 
releaſe them, left it did b:&d him ſame diſpleaſure : i yew 
may perceine ( quoth the Due) how highly the King e- 
ſtermes men of that faculty. Sir,quoth the Carvinall, J 
doubt not but to anſwer their impziſonment well 
being perſwaded that none would haue giuen me fach a quip 
but an Yereticke : and J dare warrant you, were this lacke 
of Newbery well examined, he would be found to be infected 


wich Luthers ſpirit, againſt whom our King hath of late 
wutten a moſt Book, in reſpect thereof, he Popes 
holineſſe hath his Mateſty Defender of the Faith: 


therefvze J tell von ſuch fellowes are fitter tobe faggots 
de — ———— — 5 
2aces 2d 
e e etl 
ne eſtminſter, and his 
bleſſing vpon them, ſald: Though you hane oXended mæ J 
pardon pou ; fo; as Steuen foꝛgaue his enemies that ſteney 
him and our Daniour thoſe untull men that crucified him, ſo 
ds A fozgine you that high troſpaſſe committed in diſgrace 
of m birth ; (oz herein do men come nitreſt vato God, in 


Gewing 


EE — — 
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ſhewing merey and compaſſion. But ſe hereafter pen of - 
lend no moze, Tonching pour ſite it is granted, and to moꝛ⸗ 
row Hall be publiſhea <20ugh London. This being ſatd 
they departed : and accoꝛding ts the Cardinals wo2ds, their 
buſineſle was ended. The Dtillpard Perchants toyſull kercs 
of, made the Clothicrs a great banquet. After which, each 
man departed home, carrying tydings of their good ſucee le ; 
ſo that within ſhoꝛt ſpace , Clothing was againe very god, 
andpooze men as well ſet on wozke as befoze, 


CHAP. VII. 


How a young Italian Merchant comming to lack of New. 
beries houſe,was greatly inamoured of one of his mai- 
dens,and how he was ſerued., 


A Pong other ſernants which Tacke of Newbery kept, 
there was in his houſe th:&ſcoze maidens , which e- 
mery Sunday waited on his wife to Church and 

home 2gaine, who had diners offices. Among other, two 

were appointed tokepe the beames and waights, to waigh 
out wool! to the Carders and Spinſters, and to receine it in 
againe by waight. One of them wae a comely maiden, faire 
and louely, bozne of wealthy Parents, and bzought vp in 
good qualities, her name was lone, ſo it was, that a yormg 
wealthy Italian Perchant , comming oft from London 
thither to bargain fs: cloath (fo; at that time Clcthiers mat 
commonly had their cloath beſpoken, 4 halfe paid foz afo;e- 
hand.) This Paſter Benedic ke fell greatly inamoured of 
this maiden : and therefoze offered much conrtefle to her. be- 

Towing many gifts on her, which the receiued thantze ful⸗ 

ly: and albeit his outward conntenance Gewed his inward 

affection, pet lone would take no knowledge thereof. Halſe 
the dap ſometime would he it by her, as ſhe was waightng 

Wooll , often ſighing and ſobbing to himſelfe , pet ſaying 

nothing, as if he had ben touguclefſe, like the men of Coro- 

mandz ; aud the loather to ſpeake , I Dus 
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but bad Engli w. Ione on the other fide that wellpercAned 
his paſſions , did as it were triumph ouer him, as one that 
were bondllane to her — — — well 
enough beloꝛe that the was faire, neuer lo highly 
eſteeme of her ſelfe as at this — — — _ — heard 

either figh, oꝛ ſob, 82 groan, | furne ina 
— , as if ſhe had been bozne (like the woman of 
Taprobana) without eares. When Maſter Benedicke ſato 
the made no reckoning of his ſozrowes, at length he blabo⸗ 
red out this b:oken Engliſh , and ſpake to her inthis ſozt. 
Mctreſſa Tone, be me tra and fa, mee loue you wod all mine 
hart, and if you no ſhall loue me again, me know mee ſhall 
die, ſweet Metreſſa loue a me, & be me fa & tra you ſal lack 
noting. Firſt, me wil giue you de ſilk for make you a Frog: 
Second, de ſin fin Camree for make yon ruffes, and de turd 
ſal be for make fin hankerſher, for wipe your noſe. Me 
miſtaking his ſp&< began to be collericke, wiſhing him to 
kepe that bodkin to picke his t&th. Ho ho Metreſſa Ione 
(quoth he) be Got, you be angry. Oh Metrefle lone, bee no 
chafe wid you friene for noting. Od ſir(quoth ch) 
yourfriendſþip foz them that cares fo; it. and fire your lone on 
thoſe that can like you. As fozme I tell pou plain, J am not 
minded to marry. Oh tis no matter for marrye, if you will 
come in my ſhamber, beſhit my bed, and let me kiſſe you. 
he aide though ſbe were very much diſpleaſed yet at theſe 
mods, ſhe could not fozbeare laughing ſoz her life. Ah ah Me. 
treſſe Ione: mee is very glad to ſee you merry, hole Me- 
treſſe Ione, hole your hand I ſay, and dere is foure Crowne 
becauſe you laugh on mee, A hay pou Dir kepe pour 
Crowns, fo2 I ned them not. Ves be Got you (hal haue dem 
Metrefle Ione s keep in a poxe for you. e that could not 
well under ſtand his b:oken language, miſtoke his meaning 


\p;tng in Arcadia makes men to Farne that dzink of it : 
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ſo did paze Bennedic ke, feding his fancy on her beauty: fo 
then he was in London, he did nothing but ſozrow, wiching 
be had wings like the monſters of Tartaria that he might flp 
to and fro at his pleaſure. When any of his friends did tell her 
of his ardent affection toward her, he witht them to rub him 
with the ſweat of a Pule, to aſſwage his amoꝛcus paſſion, oz 


ly transfozmed himfroma man to an Ale. There are ſtones 
in Fontus, quoth they, that the deeper they be laid in che was 
ter, the flercer they burn: vnto the which fond Louers may 
fitly be compared, who the moze thep be denied, the hotter 
is their deſire : but ſing it is ſo,thathe can find no fanour at 
your hand, we will chew him what yon haue (aid, and ey⸗ 
from his dumps, 92 leane him to his ene 

Tpen ſpake one ol the Weaners that dwelt in the 
Towne, and was a kinſman to this maid. J maſe(quoth he) 
maſter Bennedicke will not be perſwaded, but like the 
Poath, will play with the flame that will ſco:ch his wings. 
thinkes, be ould fa:beare to laue, on learne to ſpeake, 
9; elſe we ſuch as can anfwer him in his language: ſw A tell 
you, that Ione my kinſwoman, is ns taffe foz an Italtan. 
ſp>hes were told to Bennedicke with no ſmall addi= 
our young merchant heard the matter ſo plaine, 
bo renenged on the weaner, and to ſ& if he could 
moꝛe friendſhty of his wife : thereſoze diſlembling 
his griefe, with ſperde he tooke his 
——.— ſaluted Piftrefle lone : 


that he got his fanour many times to goe fotþ with him, 
very largely to doe greatmatters, and to 
lend him a hundzed pound, —_ 
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longer, beſide he liberally beſtowed on his wife many gifts, 
and if che wacht him but a band, be would gfue her an Angel: 
il be did but lend her childe foz a quart of Wine , be would 
giue him a chilling fo: his paines. The vhich his courteſie 
<11zed;the W2:ancrs minde , ſaying he was a very honeſt 
Gentleman, and wozthp to haue one farre better than his 
kinſwoman 


This pleaſed maſfer Bennedick well to heare him ſap ſo, 
notwich>anding he made light of the matter, and i my tines 
khen the Weayer was at his Matters at wozke, the Pers 
cant would be at home with his wife, dꝛinking and making 
merry. At length time bꝛinging acquaintance,and often con- 
ference beding familiarity,mafter Bennedick began ſomes 
what boldly to ieſt with Gillian, ſaping that her fight and 
ww rt countenance , had quite reclapmed his lone from lone, 
and chit che onely was the mifreſlc of his heart: and if Ge 
would lend him her loue, he wanld gine her geld from A- 
rabia,ozient pearles from India, and make her b:acelets of 
malt pꝛecions Diamonds. Thy garments ſhall be of the - 
neſt ſilke that is made in Uenice, and thy purſe hall fill be 
Tuft with Angells. Teil me thy minde my loue, and kill me 
not with vnkiadaefſe , as did thy ſromnefull kinſwoman , 
whale diſaaine had almoſt coſt me mp life, O maſter Benne- 
dicke, thinke not the wines of England can be won by res 
wards, oz enticed with fapze wozds, as child:en are with 
Plums: It m2p be that you being mercily diſpoled,vo ſpeak 
this to try my tonſtancy. Knowthen, that I effeme moze 


the honour of ny good name, than the ſliding wealth of 
wo2ld. Palter Bennedick hearing her ſap ſo, deſired — 


mp 


— 
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mp lelfe to bs apt in ſherpes ruſſetthat may ſwim in ko, 
t fit all day carding fo: a groat, that tan haue crownes at my 
command 2 No, quoth ſhe , J will no moꝛe beare ſo baſe 4 
minde , but take Foꝛtunes fauonrs while they map be had. 
Lhe ſweet Roſe doth flouriſh but one moneth, no: Womens 

in peares: As the Winters froff cots 
» ſo doth old age banich pleaſant 
quoth the, how ſwet is thy ſmell, 
Chou ſubdueſt }Þzfnces, and o- 
nerth;oweft kingdomes, then how ſhould J a Mly woman 
ffrength » Thus ſhe reſted meditating on pꝛe⸗ 
ferment, purpoſing to ha ard her honeſty to maintaine her 
ſelfe in bzanery : enen as occupters coꝛrupt their conſciences 
fo riches. Within a day 02 two matter Bennedicke 
ſmiling countenance 2: 


pielded and appointed a time when he would 
come to her: fo: which fauour,he gane her halſe a dozen poz» 
tigues. Within an houre oz two aſtet entring into her own 
conſcience, bethinking how ſianetully ſhe had ſold her ſelf; 


body of mine vbich the Lo2d hath ſanatſed : Can 
cammandement of mp God, and not reff accurs 
({ed:02 be a fraptoz to my husbane, x ſuffer no ſhame? J heard 
once my bother read in a bok, that Bucephalus, Alexanders 
St&d,being a beaſt, would nat be hackt by any but the C m⸗ 
perour and Hall I conſent to any but mp husband? Artemi- 


bowels, and 
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make my ſe{f: a Whoze : O mp God fozgine my ſin , quoth 
be, and cleanſe mp heart from theſe wicked imaginations. 
And as ſhe was thus lamenting, her huab d came home: at 
whole ſight her teares were doubled, like vnto a river whole 
ſtre ame is eacreaſed by ſhowers of raine. Het husband ſæ⸗ 
lug this, would ner des know the cauſe ot her ſozrow : but a 
great while he would not ſdew him, caſting many a pite⸗ 
ous l ie yon him, and (hiking her head: at lat the (aid, D 
my deare haaband, A haue offended againſt God andthe, 
a d made ſuch a treſpaſſe by mp tongue, as hath cut a deep 
ſ:arre in my conſcience, and waunded my heart with griefe 
like a Mm: like Penelope fo he A ben wooed; but like 
Penelope I haue not anſwered, Why wom m., quoth hæ, 
uh t is the matter? If it be bat the bare offence of thy tongue, 
why Gouldelt thou ſo grieue : confldering that womens 
tangues are like Lambs taples, which ſcldome ſtand till : 
And the wiſe man ſaith, where mach talke is, muſt ne&des 
be ſom2 off:nce, Womens beauties are faire marks fo2 
lwand:ing epes to hte at: bat as enerp Archer hits not the 
white,ſo every Mer winnes not his miſtreſſe fanour. All 
Cities that are beſiged are not ſackt , no; all women to be 
mill ikt that are loued. Thy wife, J am perſwaded thy faith 
u m2ze ficme, and thy conſtancy greater to withſtand Lo- 
ners alarams, than that any other but my ſelfe thould ob⸗ 
taine the foꝛtreſſe of thy heart. O t husband quoth the) 
we ſe the fironzeft Tower at length faileth downe by the 
Canons fozce, though the bnitets be but Jron : then how can 
the weake 1Bulwarke of a wamans bꝛeaſt make reſiffance, 
when the hot Canons of derpe perſwading wo:ds are ſhotte 
off with golden bullets, and euery one as big as a Poztigue * 
At it be ſo wife, I may think my ſelſe in a good caſe, and you 
to be a very honeſt waman. As Mars and Venus danc t na⸗ 
ked together ina Net, ſo J doubt, you and ſome knane haue 
plapednaked together in a bed: but in faiththon quean,J will 
ſend the to lalute thy friends withoat a Hole: and as thou 
haſt ſoldthy honefty, ſs will J ſell thy company. wett 
Pusband , though I haue p;omiſed, J haue perfo;medno- 


thing 
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thing: enery bargain is not effected, andtherefoze as luda 
b:ought again the thirty filuer plates, fa; the &hich be be⸗ 
trayed his Paſter : ſo repenting wy ſally, He caft him a- 
gaine his gold, foz which J ould have wzonged my Vulſ- 
band. Tell me, quoth her hnsband, what he is. It is maffcr 
Bennedicke, quoth ſhe» which faz mp loue hath left the loue 
of our hi ſwoman, and bath vowed himſcife fo: cuer to liue 
my ſeruant. D diſſembling Jtalian,quoth he. will be re- 
uenged on him fo2 this wzong. Jknow that any ſanour from 
Ione our kinſwoman, will make him runne Icke vnto a man 
bitten with a mad dogge : therefoze be ruled by me, and thou 
ſhalt ſee me dzefſe him in his kinde. The woman was very 
well pleaſc d ſaping, he would be there that night. Alt this 
woꝛks well with me,quoth her hasbarm, and to (npper will J 
inuſte Ione mp kinſwoman, and in the mean ſpace malts vp 
the bed in the Parlour very decently, Do the'goodman went 
faꝛch, and got a lepy d:ench from the Apothecaries;the which 
he gaue to a young Sow , which he had in his pard, and in 
the euening laid her downe inthe bed in the Parlour, dzaw= 
ing the Curtains round about. Supper time dering come, 
maſter Bcnnedicke gaue his attendance looking fo: noother 
t but the godwile : NotwithGanding at the laſt 
miſtreſſe lone came in with her kinfman, and ſate done 
ts Supper with him. Paſſer Bennedicke muſing at their 

ſudden appzoach , vet nenertheleſfe glad of mutteiſe lones 

company, paſt the ſapper time with man pleaſant raneetts, 

lone (hewing her ſelle that night moe pleaſant in his come 
pany than at any time befoze : wherfo:e he ganethe gobiman 

great thanks. Good maſter Bennedicke, little bo you think 

bow J haue travelled in pour behalſe to my kinſwoman, ar 

very muc hadoe J had to bzing the pu Wienrhaxto an 

god liking of your loue: notwithſtanding dy my very great 

diligence andperſwaſions,J haue at length won her god will 
to tame hither, lutte thinking to finde yon here, 02 any ſach 
god chere to entertain her: all which I ſe is tallen aut fo; 
your pzofit. But truſt me all the wald cannot gow alter her 
minde . noz turne her loge mr 
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hath pzomiſedme to lye this night in my honſe, ſu the great 
deſire ſhe hath of pour good company: and in requit all of all 
your great ceurteſles ſhewed to me, A am very well content 
fobzing you to her bed. Marry this you mult conſider, and ſo 
the bad me tell peu, that pon ſhould come to bed with as little 
noyſe as pon could, and tumble nothing that pon find, o fear 
ol her belt gowne and her hat, which the will lay hard by the 
bed ſide, next her beſt partlet and in ſo doing, you may haue 
compar y with ter all night, but ſay nothing in any caſe till 
pou be a bed: O quoth he, Mater Ian, be Got Mater Ian, 
me will no ſpoile her clodes for a towſan poun, ah mee 
joue metreſſa [one more den me veife. Mell, ſupper being 
done, they roſe from the table. Baffer Bennedick tmbzacing 
milkreſle lone,thankt her fo; her great courteſle andcompa- 
ny, and then the good man and he walkt into the Town, and 
lone hped her home to her maſfers, knowing nothing of the 
intended ieff. Mater Bennedicke thought euery houre 


twaine, till the Sun was downe,and that he were a bed with 
bis beloued. At laſt he had his wiſh, and home he came ts his 
friends houſe. Then ſaid Iohn, maſter Bennedick pou muſt 
= any caſe haue a candle when yon go into the chamber, 


my kinſwoman will be angry, and darke places fits 
beſt Loners deftres : O mater Ian,quoth he, its no ſuſh mat. 
ter for light. me ſhall find metreſſa Ione will enough in de 
darke. Andentring in at the parlour,qroping about, he felt a 
gowne and hat. O metreſſa lone ( he) here is your 
gowne and hat, mee ſall no hurt Fora touſan poun. Then 
kneeling downe by the bed ilde, inſteade of miſtreſſe Ione, he 
ſalated the ſowin thisſo:t. O my lone and my delight, it is 
thy faire face that hath wounded my heart. thy gray ſparkling 
eyes, andthy Lilly white hands, with the comely p;apo:tion 
of thy petty body,. that made me in ſeeking ther to fozget my 
ſelle, to finde thy ſauour, loſe mp own fradom : but now is 
the time come therein I all reape the fruits of a plentifull 
harne#. Now my deare, from thy ſweet mouth let me ſuck 
the hony balme of thy b:eath, and with my hand ſfroke thoſe 
Rofte <<@kesofthine , vherein I ** 

one 


of Iacke of Newbery. 


Come with thy pꝛetty lips g entertain me into thy bed with 
one gentle kiſſe : Why ſpeakeſt thou not my ſwerte heart, 
and ſtretch out thy Alablaffer armes to infoldthp faithfull 
friend ! Why Gonld ill pleaſing c pe cloſe vp the chꝛyſtall 
windowesof thy body ſg faff , and bereaue the of thy fine 
Loꝛdly attendants wherewith thou waſt wont to ſalute thy 
friends let it not offend thp gentle eares that J thus talk to 
the. If thou haſt bowed not to ſpeake, J will not b:eak it: 
and il thou wilt command me fo be filent, J will be dumbe : 
but thou needelt not feare to ſpeak thy minde, ſeing the clou⸗ 
dy night concealeth euery thing. By this time maſter Ben. 
nedicke was vnreadp,and lipt into bed, where the Sow lay 
fwvathed in a ſberte, her head bound in a greatlinnen cloath: 
As ſ@ne as he was latd, he began to embzace his new bedfel- 
low, and laping his lips ſomeſchat niere her ſnout, he felt her 
d:awher bꝛeath very ot. Why how now loue(quothhe) 
be you ſhick, be Got metreſſa Tone yourbreat be fery ſtrong: 
haue you no cacke a bed ? The Sow felingher ſelfe diſtur⸗ 
bed, began fo grunt and hepe a great ſfirre : thereat maſfer 
Benedick(like a mad man ) ran out of the bed crying, de deuil 
de deuil, The god man of the houſe( being purpoſely pꝛoui⸗ 
ded) came ruſhing in with halle a dozen of his neighbours, 
_ what was the matter, Got ound(quoth Bennedicke) 
here be de great deuil, cry hoh, hoh, hoh, be Goſſen I tinke 
you play de knafes wid me, and me wil be reuenge be Got. 
Sir,quoth he, F knowing you loned mutton, thonght pozke 
not hing vnſit : x therfo;e p:outded pon a whole Dbw, and as 
vou like this entertainment, ſpend Poztignes. Walke, walk, 
Barkeſhire maides will be no Italiansftrampets , noz the 


wines of Newbery their bauds, Barkeſhire quoth Bene=- 
dick) owle face (hack, hang dou and dy veife, haue it no be 
for my loue to ſweete metreſſa lone, I will no come in 
you houz : but farewell tell I caſh you,beGoz bode, I make 
your hog noſe bud: The god man and his neighbours langht 
aloud, away went maſter Benedick, and fog very ſhame dex 
parted from Newbery befoze dap, 


CHAP, 
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CAA. VIII. 

How Tacke of Newbery keeping a very good houſe, both 
for his ſeruants and reliefe of the poore , won great cre- 
dito thereby: and how one of his wiues goſſips found 
fault therewith, 


Od mo:row good Gefſip: Now by my truly J am glad 
to ſer you in health. J p:ay von how doth maſfer Winch- 
combe? What neuer a great belly yet? now fle : by mp fa 
pour husband ts wart idle. Truſt me Goſſip, ſaith miſtreſſe 
Winchcombe, a great belly comes ſaner than a new coate : 
but you nit confider we haue not been loug married. But 
trnely GoMp vou are welcome: J p:ay pon fo if down, a 
we will haue a mozſell of ſomething by and by. Nay truely 
goſſip, I cannot tap, quoth the, in troch I muſt be gone: foz 
I did but euen ſtep in to ſee how pou did. u hall not <uſe 
but (tap a ubile,quoth miſtreſſe Winchcomb : and with that 
a fair napkin was laid vpon the little table in the Parlour, 
bard by the fire de, khereon was ſet a god cold Capon, with 
a great deale of other god cherre, with ale and wine plenty:Y 
p:ap you good gollipeate , and J beſh:ew you if you lpare, 
quoth the one. I thanke you heartily god goſſip, ſaith the o⸗ 
ther. But good goſllp J pay you tell me: doth pour husband 
lone pou well, and make much ol you? os truly, J thank God 
- quoth He:now by mp troth, laid the other, it were a ſhame faz 
him if har ſhould not: fo: though J ſay it befoze your face, 
though he had little with pou , you were wozthy to bs as 
good a mans wie as his. Truft me, J would not change my 
Iohn foz my Lozd Parque ſie the, a woman can be but 
well. lo: Ilia at harts eaſe, haue all things at will, e truly 
he will not ſer me lack any thing. Pary Gods bloffing on his 
heart quoch ber goſffip.it a is god hearing: but I pꝛay von tell 
me, J heave ſay, pour husband is choſen fo our Wurgefſe in 
the }Baliament houle,is it true : Sts verily,queth his wife. J 
wis it is againff his will: foz it will be no ſmall bns 
to him. Tuch woman, what talke you of that: thanksbe ta 
Sor 
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Sod, there is neuer a Gentlewoman in all Barkſhiro that is 
better able to beare it. But heare yon, Goſſip , ſhall I be ſo 
bold to aſke pou one queſtion moze 2 Pes, with all my heart, 
quoth che. J heard ſay that your husband would now put 
pou in your hood and ſilke gowne, J pꝛap yon is it true: Ves 
in truth. quath miſtrelle Winchcombe, but far again} mp 
minde Goſſip : my french-hood is bought already, and 
my ſilke gowne is a making: likewiſe the Goldſmith h th 
bzought home mp chaine and b:acelets : but J aſſure you 
goſſi o, ifyou will belene me, I had rather goe an hundzed 
miles. than weare them:fo2 J ſhall be ſo aſhamed that J (hall 
not looke vpon any of my neighbours fo: bluching. And why, 
I p:ap peu, quoth her Gollip 2 J tell pou deare woman, 
vou nde not be any thing abached oꝛ bluſh at the matter, 
eſpecially ſeing your husbands eſtate is able to maintaine 
it: now truſt me truly, J am of opinion pon will become 
it ſingular well. Alas, quoch miſfrefe Winchcombe, hauing 
neuer bene ved to fach att yꝛe, J chall not know where J 
am, noꝛ how to behane my ſelle in it: and beſide, my coms 
plerion is ſo blacke , that hall carry but an ill fanoured 
countenance vnder a hood. Row. without doubt ( quoth 
her Goſſip) you are too blame to ſay ſo : beſhꝛet my heart 
if I ſpeak it to flatter, [you arg a very faire and well fauoured 
poung woman, as any is in Newbery. And neuer feare 
pour behaniour in pour hod:fo2 I tell vou true as old and wi⸗ 
th:ed as J am my ſelfe, I coulo become a hod well enough, 
and behave my ſelfe as well in ſuch attyze , as any other 
whatſoeuer , and J would not learne of neuer a one of chem 
all: what woman J, haue been a p:etty wench in my dapes, 
and ſene ſome faſhions. Thereſoꝛe you need not to feare, 
ſeing both your beauty and comely perſona ;e deſerues ns 
lefſe than a french-hod : and be of god comfozt. At the firſt 
(poſſible)folkes will gaze ſomething at vou: but be not you 
abaGed fo2 that, it is better they ould wonder at pour 
good foztune , thanlament at your miſerp: but when they 
haue (ene yon te an thi times in this attyꝛe, they will 


afterward little reſpec it: foz every new thing at the firſt 
* lames 
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ſet mes rare, but being once a little vſed, it growes common. 
S:rely Goſſip pon ſap true, (quoth ſhe) and J am but a 
fole to be ſo baſhfull : it is no ſhame to vſe Gods gifts fe 
our credits, and well might my husband thinke me vnwoꝛ⸗ 
thy to haue them if J would not weare them: and though 
A ſay it. my hood is a faire one, as any woman weares in 
this Country, and my gold chaine and bꝛacelets are none of 
the wozſt ſozt, and J will chew them you, becauſe pon ſhall 
giue pour opinion vpon chem: and therewithall ſhe Tept 
into her chamber, and fetcht them fozt. When her Goſſip 
ſiw them, ſhe ſaid, nowbeſhzew mp fingers but theſeare 
faire ones indede. And when do pou meane to wearethem 
Goſſip : At Whitlontide (quoth He) if God ſpare me life. 
I wiſh that well you may weare them, ſaid her Goſſip, and 
would J were wozthy to be with you when pou dꝛeſſe 
pour ſelfe , it ſhould be neuer the wo:ſe foꝛ you, J would 
oꝛ der the matter ſo, that pou ſhould ſet eucry thing about you 
in ſuch ſo2t,as neuer a Gentlewoman of them all auld ain 
pon, Miſtris Winchcombe gaue her great thanks foz her fa- 
nour,ſaping,that if he nerded her helpe, ſhe wouldbe bold to 
ſend ſoꝛ her. 

Chen began her Goſſip to turne her tongue to another 
tuue, and now to blame her fo: her great houſe keœ ping. And 
thus ſhe began: Goſſip, vou are but a young woman, and 
dne that hath had no great experience of the Wozld, in my 
opinion you are ſomething to laniſh in expences: pardon 
me good Goſſip, J ſpeak but fo: god will; and becauſe I lone 
yon, A am the moꝛe bold to admonich you: I tell youplaine, 
were I the miſtrefſe of ſuch a houſe , hauing ſuch large al⸗ 
lowance as pou haue, A would ſane 20. pound ayeare that 
pon ſpend te ns purpoſe. Which way might that be (quoth 
Miſtris Winchcombe ?) indeed J ronfefſe Jam but a grœne 
buſwiſe, and one that hath had but ſmall triall in the Moꝛld. 
chere we Jwanld be very glad to lcarne any thing that 
were foz mp busbands p2:ofic and my commodity, Tten 
tiFen to me, quoth ſhe: vou fey pour folkes with the beſt 


of the berle, and the fineft of the uheate, which in mp opi⸗ 
mon 
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non is a great onerſight 2 neicher do J heare of any Knighe 
in this country that doth ff. And toſay the truth. how were 
they able to beare that poꝛt which they doe, if they ſaved it 
not by ſome meanes ! Tome thither, and J warrant pon that 
vou ſhall ſa but bzowne bꝛead on the booꝛd: if it be ttheate 
and rye mingled together, it is a great matter. and the bꝛead 
highly commended : but moff commonly they eate either 
barly bꝛead, 02 rye mingled with peaſe, and ſach like courſe 
graine : which is doubtleſſe but of ſmall pzice,and there is no 
other bꝛead allowed, ercept at their owne boozd. And in like 
manner fo: their meate: it is well known, that neckes and 
points of bete is their o:dinary fare: which becauſe it is 
commonly leane, they ſeth therewith now and then a peece 
ofbacon oꝛ poꝛke, whereby they make their pottage fat, and 
therewith dꝛiues out the reſt with mo:e content. And thus 
mult vou learne to doe. And beſide, that the midoꝛiffes ofthe 
Dren, and the chekes, th? ſhepes heads, and the gathers, | 

which pon gine away at yaur gate, might ſerne them well 
enough:thich would be a great ſparing to pour other meate, 
and by this meanes you would ſaue in the yeare much mo⸗ 
ny, whereby pon might the better maintaine pour hood and 
ike gowne. Agatne, pou ſerae your folkes with ſuch ſu⸗ 
perſluities , that they ſpople in a manner as much as they 
tate: Le\cene me, were J their Dame, they ould haue 
things mo2- ſparingly , and then they would thinke it moꝛe 
dainty. Truf# me Goſſip ( quoth miſtreſſe Winchcomb) 
J know your words in many things to be true: foz mp 
folkesare ſo cone fed , that we haue much ado to pleaſe 
them in their dpet : one doth ſay this is too ſalt, and another 
ſaith this is too groſſe, this is too freſh,and that tao fat, and 
twenty faults they will inde at their meales: A warraat 
pou they make ſuch parings of their ch&ſe, and kerpe 
fach chipping of their bead , that their very 92tes would 
ſerue two o th:& honclt folkes to their dinner. And 
from whence J pꝛap pou pꝛocedes that (quoth her Goſs 
fp ) but of too much plenty but yfatth were they my 
&ruants, I would make them glad ofthe wozit _—_ 
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thep caſt away, and therupon J d2ink to you, and J thank yon 
foz my god chere with all my heart. Much god may it do you 
god goſſip, ſaid miſtreſſe Winchcomb : and J pꝛap yen uhen 
you come this way, let vs ſæ you. That pou Gall verily,quoth 


the, and ſo away ſhe went. 


Alter this, miſtreſſe W inchcombe take occaſion to gine 
her folks hozter commons,andcourſer meate than they were 
wont to haue: ſchich at length being come to the good mans 
care, he was bery much offended therewith, ſaying: J will 
not haue my people thus pincht of their vicualls, Empty 
platters makes gredy ſtomacks , and where ſcarcity is 
kept, hunger is nouriſhed : andtherefo:e wife as yon lone 
me, let me haue ns moze of this doings, Busband(quoth ſhe) 
J would they ſhould haue enough: but it is ſinne to ſuffer, 
anda ſhame to ſe the ſpople they make: J could be very 
well content to giue them their bellies fall, and that which 
is ſufficient, but it grieues me, to tell vou true. ts ſ> how cop 
they are, and the ſmall care they haue in waſting of things: 
and J affure pon, the whole Towne cries ſhame ot it, and 
it hath bꝛed me no mall diſcredit foz looking no better to it. 
Cruſt me no moze, if J was not checkt in my own houſe a- 
bout this matter, when my rares did burne to heare what 
was ſpokcu, Who was it that checkt thee? I pꝛay the tell 
me: was it not your old goſſip dame daint y, miſtreſſe trip 
and goe ? I belœue it was. Whp man if it were che. ou know 
h e hath bene an old hoaſe-keper, and one that hath known 
the Moꝛld, and that ſhe told me wasfo2 good will. Wife 
(quoth he) J would not haue the to meddle with ſuch light 
b2a:nd buſwines, and ſo J haue told the a god many times, 


and pet I cannot get poato leaue her company. 


Leane ber 


company: why husband, ſo long as the is an honeſt woman. 
bby Gould J leaue ber company : She neuer gaue ma 
burctfull counſell in ali her life. but bath alwaves benreas 
dy to tell me things foz my p:ofit, though von take it not ſo, 
Leaue her company : Jam no gyzle J would you ſhould 
well know, to be taught what company J ſhould keepe : 1 
kapenone but doueſt company, I warrant you, Leane her 


tom⸗ 
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company ketha : Alas pooꝛe ſaule, this reward the hath foz 
her god will. J wis, A wis the is moze pour friend, than pou 
are pour owne. Mell let her be what ſhe will, ſaid her hul⸗ 
band: but if ſhe come any moze in my houle, ſhe were as god 
no. And therfoze take this foz a waruing, J would aduife pou: 
and ſo away he went. 


CHAP. IX. 


How a Draper in London, who owed Iacke of Newbery 
much money, became bankrout,whom lack of Newbery 
found carrying a porters basket on his neck,and how he 
ſet him vp againe at his one colt, which Draper after- 
ward became an Alderman of London. 


Here was one Randoll Pert a D:aper , dwelling in 

Watling-ſtreete, that owed lacke of Newbery ſſue 
bundzed pounds at one time, ttho in the end fell greatly 
to decay, in ſo much that he was calt in pziſen. and his 
wile with her paze childꝛen turned out of does. All his cre⸗ 
ditoꝛs ercept Winchombe had a ſhare of his goods, neuer 
releaſing him out of p:iſdn , ſo long as he had one penny ta 
ſatisfle them. But ichen this tidings was bzonght to lack of 
Newberies eaxe, his friendscounſelled him to lay his action 
againf him. Nap ( quoth he) if he be not able to pay me uhen 
he is at liberty, he will neuer be able to pay me in pꝛiſon: 
and therfo:e it were as good fo: me ts fa:bear my monp with 
out troubling him, as to adde moze ſo:row to his grieued 
beart,and be neuer the nerer. Pilery is troden down of ma- 
np, and once b:ought low, they are ſeldeme oꝛ neuer reliened: 
therefa:e he ſhall reſt ſoꝛ me vntoucht and J would to God ha 
were clere of all other mens debts, ſo that J gaue him mine 
to begin the wozld again. Thus lay the pe Dꝛaper along 
time in pꝛiſon, in which ſpace, his Wife which befoze foz 
daintinefle would not fonle her fingers, noz turne her 
bead aſide, fo: feare ot hurting the ſet of her neckenger, was 


glad to goe about and waſh buckes at the Thames ſide, 
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und to be a chare-woman in rich mens honſes, her ſoft 
hand was now hardened with ſconring, and in ffead of 
gold rings vpon her lilly fingers, they were now fild with 
chaps , pꝛouoked by the ſharpe lee, and other dzwdgeries, 
At laſt, Paſter Winchcombe being (as pon heard) choſen 
againſt the Parliament a Burgeſle fo2 the towne of Ne- 
berie , and comming vp to London fo; the ſame purpoſe, 
when he was alighted at his Inne, he left one of his men 
there, to get a Pozter to bing his trunke vp to the place 
of his lodging. oe Randoll Pert, which lately befoze was 
come out of p:iſon,haning no other meanes of maintenance, 
became a Pozter to carry burthens from one plaee to ans 
other, hauing an old ragged doublet , and a fone paire of 
b:#ches, with his hoſe ont at the heles , andapaire ot old 
bzoken flip ſhoes on his fæt, a rope about his middle in ſtead 
ofa girdle , and on his head an oldgreaſie cap, which had ſa 
many holes in it that his haire ſtared th:ough eit: who as 
ſane as he heard one call foza Peter, made anfwer 


ſtraight : here maſter, what is it that pon would haue car⸗ 


ried Marry (quoth he) J wonld haue this Trunke bong 
tothe ſp:ead Eagle at Juybꝛidge You ſhall Matter (quoth 
he :) but what will you gine me foz mp paines ? J will giue 
the two pence. A penny moze and J will carry it. ſaidthe 
Pozter ; and ſo being agreed, away he went with his burthen, 
till he came to the ſpꝛead Eagle dooze , where on a ſudden 
eſpying Paſter Winchcombe ſtanding , he caſf downe the 
Trunke, and ran away as hard as cuer he could. Paſter 
Winchcombe wondzing What he meant thereby, cauſed 
bis man to runne after him, and to fetch him againe: but 
when he law one purſue him, he ranne then the faſter ; and 
in running, here he loft one of his lip thooes, and there an⸗ 
other: ever loking behinde him, like a man purſued with 
a deadly weapon, feariny every twinckling of an eye to bæ 
Ch2uſt thozow, At laſt his bz#ch, being tied but with one 
point 4 what with the haſte he made, and the weakeneſlc of 
the thong, fclt abont his helles: which ſo ſhackle him, 
that dawne be fell in the ſtræte all along, ſweating and 


blowing, 
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blowing - being quite wozne cut of b:cath : and ſo by th/s 
meanes the Scruing⸗ man oucrtooke him, and taking him 
by the rue, being as windleſſe as the other, Nod blowing 
andpuffing a great while ere they could ſpeake one to ano⸗ 
ther. Sirrah,quoth the Seruing-man, pon mult come to mp 
Maſter. pou haue bꝛoken his Trunke all to pœces, by lets 
ting it fall. O foz Gods ſake (quoth he) let me goe,fo: Ch:ifts 
ſake let me goe , 02 elſe Paſter Winchbombe of Newbery 
will arreff me, and then J am vndone fo: tuer. Now by this 
time lacke of Newbery had cauſed his Trunke to be carried 
into the houſe, and then he walked along to know what the 
matter was: but when he heard the Pozter ſay that he would 
arreſt him he wondꝛed greatly and hauing quite foꝛgot Perts 
fauour » being ſo greatly changed by impꝛiſonment and po⸗ 
verty, he ſaid. Wherefoze ſhould A arreſt the :? tell me god 
fellow: fo: wy cwne part I knowno reaſon fo2it. © Sir 
(quoth he) J would to Cod I knewnene neyther. Then 
aſkiug him u hat his name wos: the pocze men falling 
downe on his kras, fait: Geod Maſfer Winchcembe 
beare with me and caſt me not into pziſon : my name is Pert, 
and J do not dem but that 4 owe you ſiue hundꝛe d ycund: pet 
fo: the loue of Cod te ke pitty vpen me. When Maſter 
Winckcombe heard this, he wendzed greatly at the man, 
and did as much put y his miſery, theugh as pet he made 
it not known, ſaying : Paſſion of my beart man, theu wilt 
neuer pay me thus: neuet thinke being a Pozter to pap 
fine hundzed pound debt. But this hath your pꝛedigal ty 
b:onght pou to. ycur thꝛiſtleſſe negled ing of your buſini fe, 
that ſet moe by your plee (ere than j cur p:ofit. Thin loo 
king better bpon him he ſaid: What nener a hve to tp ſaote, 
hoſe to thy leoge, band to thy necke, no: cap to thy head? O 
Pert, this is ſtrange : but wilt thou ve en honeſt man, e giue 
me a bil of thy hand ſ mp monp: Mes ſic. with all my heart, 
quoth Pert. Then come to the Scriuencrs.quoth hi, and di⸗ 
ſpatch it, and J will not trouble the, Now ichen they were 
rome thither , with a great many following them _ 
wles. 
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beles. maſter W inc hcombe ſaid: Heareſt thon Scrinener 2 
this fellow muſt giue me a bill of his hand-fo: flue hund:ed 
pounds, I pꝛay thee make it as it ſhould be. Lhe Dcrine- 
net loking vpon the pooze man, and ſ&ing him in that caſe, 
ſaid to maſter Winchcombe 2: Dir, you were better to let it 
bee a Bond, and haue ſome ſureties bound with him. Thy 


Scrinener (quoth he) doeſt thou thinke this is not a ſufficis + | 


ent man ot himſelfe fo: fine hundꝛed pound: Truely Sir 
(ſaid the Scrinener) if pon thinke him fo, you and Jare of 
fwomindes : Ile tell ther what(quoth maſter Winchcomb) 
were it not that we are all moztall, J would take bis woꝛd 
as ſone as his Will 02 Bond; the honeſty of a man is all, 
Aud we in London (quoth the Dcrinener) doe truſt Bonds 
farre better than . But Sir, when muſt this money 
be paid : Parry Scrinener, when this man is Sheriffe of 
London. At that woꝛd the Dcrinener and the people ſtanding 
by laughed heartily , ſaping : In truth Sir, make no moze 
ade but fozgiue it him: as god to doe the one as the other, 
Nap, bel&ne me (quoth he) not ſo : therefoze do as A bid 
pou. the Dcrivener made the Bill to be patd 
when Randoll Pert was Sheriffe of London, and thertun⸗ 
to ſet his owne hand fo2 a witneſſe,anm twenty perſons moze 
that food by, ſet to their hands likewiſe. Then he aſked 
Pert what he ſhould haus fo2 carrying his Trunk. Sir,quoth 
he, J ſhould haue th: pence , but ſeing J finde you ſo 
kinde, A will take but twopence at this time. Thanks god 
Pert,quoth he, but foz thy thꝛe pence, there is tha ſhillings : 
and looke thou come to me to mozrow mozning betimes, 
The pooze man did ſo, at what time maſter Winchcombe 
had pꝛouided him out of Burchin⸗ lane, a faire ſute of appas 
rell, Perchant line, with a faire blacke cloak, and all other 
things fit to the ſame : then he tooke him a ſhop in Canweek 
fireete, and kurnicht the ſame ſhop with a thouſand pormds 
wo:th of cloath : by which meanes, and other fauours that 
maſter Winchcombe dis him, he grew againe into great 
credit , and inthe end became lo wealthy, that whils — 


— 
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fer Winchcombe lined he was choſen erte, at what 
time he payedffue hund:ed pounds enery penny, and after di- 
ed an Alderman of the City, 


CHAP.X. 


How Iacke of Newberies ſeruants were revenged of their 
Dames tattling Goſſip. 


Pon a time it tame to paſſe, when maſfer Winch - 
combe was farre from home , and his wife gone a- 
b;oad : That miffris many better, dame tittle,tattle, 
Goſſip pintpot , aseozding to her old cuſtome came 
fo miffris Winchcombes honſe , perfectly knowing of the 
god mans abſence, and little thinking the god wife was 
from home: where knocking at the gate, Tweedle ſfept᷑ aut 
and aſkt who was there ? whers haſtily opening the wic⸗ 
ket, he ſuddainly diſconered the full pꝛopoꝛtion of this fonle 
beat, who demanded if their miffris were within. What 
miſtris Franke (quath he) in faith welcome : how haue you 
done agreat whils 2 I pꝛay pon come in. Nap, J cannot ſfay, 
quoth the : Kotwith®anoing , J did call to ſpeake a wozd 
o two with your miffris, I pzap you tell her that J am 
here. Do J will (quoth he) ſo ſone as the comes in. Then 
ſaid the woman, what is te abzoavs Why then farewell 
god 1 weedle : why what haſfe, what haſte : miſtris Franke, 
(quothhe) J pzap pon fap and dzink ere you goe, J hope 
cuppe of new Sache will do pour old belly no hurt: what 
(quoth ſho) haue pou new Dacke already : Now by my 
honeſty J dzunke none this peare , and therefo:e J doe not 
greatly care if J take a taſte befoze I goe : and with that Ge 
went into the wine-ccllar with Tweedle, where firlt he ſet 
befoze her apeece of powy:ed be e as greene as a læke: And 
then going into the kitchen, he bꝛonght her a pece of roſted 
ber fe hot from the ſpit. ow certaine of the maidens of 
— who had long befoꝛe 

de⸗ 


my 
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determined to be renenged of this pꝛatliug huſwife ; came 
intothe Cellar one after another, one of them bzinging a 
great piece of a gammon of Vacon in his hand, and euery 
one bad miſtris Franke welcome: and firſt one dꝛunke to 
her, and then another, and ſo the third, the fourth, and the 
fiſt : fo that miſtris Frankcs bꝛaines wert as mellow as a 
Pippin at Pichaelmas. and ſo light, that ting in the Cel⸗ 
lar, ſhe thought the wa2ld ran round. They ſeelig her to fall 
t ito merry humours, uhetted her on in merriment as mach 
as they could, ſaying, Piſtris Franke,ſpare not J pꝛay you, 
but thinke pour ſelfe as welcome as any woman in all New. 
bery,foz we haue cauſe ts loue pon,becauſe yo lone our Pi- 
ſtreſſe ſs well. Now by my troch (quoth the, liſping in her 
ſperch; her tongue waring ſomewhat to big foz her mouth) 
Jloae your Miſtris well ird, as if ſher were mine owne 
dau jhter. Nap but heare pou, quoth they, ſhe begins not to 
deale well with vs now. Nomy Lambs, quoth ſbe, uhy ſo 2 
Becauſe quoth they, ſhe ſe ks to barre vs of our allowance, 
telling our Paſter, that he ſpends to mach in houſe-keping. 
Naythen (quoth che) your Piſtris is both an Ae, and a 
F@le : and though ſhe go in her Bod, tchat care J: ſhe is but 
a gtrle tome: Twittle twattle, J know irhat J know: Oo 
to, dzinke to me, Well Tweedlc, I dn ie to the with all 
my heart: uhy thou ho:ſon , then wilt chou be married - 
O that J were a young wench foz thy lake: but tis no mat⸗ 
ter, though J be but a pe woman, J ama true woman, 
Mang d2gs, J haue dwelt in this towne theſe thirty winters. 
Why then, quoth they, you haue dwelt here longer than 
our Paſfer. Bour Paſter, qusth ſhe: J knew pour Pas 
ſter a bop, uhen he was cald lacke of Newbery, I lacke, J 
knew him caldplaine lacke : and your iſtris, now the is 
rich and J am poze, but its no mat ter, J knew her a dzaggle 
taple girle,marke yez But now, quoth thep, ſhe takes vp⸗ 
on her luſtily,and hath quite fozgot what ſhe was. TuS, that 
will you haus of a green thing, quoth ſhe : Mere A dziake to 
you, ſo long as ſhe goes where the liſt a goſſipping: and its 
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u matter, little ſafd is foone amended 2: Bak heare you mp 
maſters, though miſtreſſe Winchcombe gie in her Bod, Y 
am as good as ſhe, Jcare not who tell it her: J fpendnof 
my husbands money in Cherries and Codlings,go to go to. 
I know what J ſay well enough: J thanke God J am not 
d:unke : Piftreſſe Winchcombymtffreſſe: No, Nan Winch- 
combe, JI will call her name, plaine Nan: what, J was a 
woman when he was ſaur-renerence a paltry girle, though 
now ſhe goes in her Hood and Chaine of Gold : what care J 
fo; her? J am her elder, and know moze of her trickes:nay 
J warrant you, Jknow what J lav. tis no matter,langh at 
me and ſpare not, am not dzanke J warrant : and with that 
being ſcant able to hold open her eyes. ſhe beganne to nodde, 
and to ſpill the Wine out of the Glaſle : which they percet- 
ning, let her alone, going out of the Tellar till ſhe was ſound 
aflepe, and in the meane ſpace they deuiſed how to finiſh 
this pece of knauery. At laſt they all conſented to lay her 


- fozth at the backe ſive ofthe houſe , halte a mileoff, enen at 


faote of a Style. that whoſoeuer came next oner, might 
her: notwithſtanding, Tweedle ſtayed hard by to ſee 
the end ofthis Action. At laſt comes a notable Clownefrom 
Greeneham , taking his way to Newbery : who comming 
haffily ouet the Style, ſtumbled at the woman and fell down 
cleane oner her. But in his Karting vp, ſering it was a wa- 
man, cryed aut, Alas, alas. Yow now, what is the matter, 
quoth Iweedle ? O, quoth he, here lies a dead woman, A 
dead woman, quoth Tweedle, that s not ſo A trow, and wich 
that he tumbled her abort: bones ol me ( quoth Tweedle ) tis 
a dzunken woman, and one of the Towne vndonbtedly : 
in troth it is great pity ſhe ſhould lye here. Why doe pou 
know her quoth the Clowne : No not J, quoth Tweedle, 
nenerthelefſe , J will gine ther halle a groate, and take her 
inthy Baſket, and carry her th;oughout the Towne, and 
le i any body know her. Then laid the other, let me ſee the 
money,and A will: Foz by the Malle, checarnd not halfe a 
groat this great uhile, There cs 
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fellow put her in his Baſket, and ſolifted her byon his back. 
Now by the Paſle che Cinkes vilely of Dzinke, e: Mine, 
az ſome thing, Vut tell me, what Gall I ſay when J come 
into the Towne, quoth hes Firſt, quoth Tweedle, J i? 
haue thee ſo ſwneasener thou cantt get to the Townes end, 
with a luffp voyce to cry, © pes, and then ſay, Who | 
knowes this woman, who And though pollible ſome will 
ſap, Jknow her, and J know her; et doe not thou ſet her 
do une till thou commeſt to the Market Croſſe, and there 
vle the line wazds : and if any be fo friendly , to tell che 
where the dwels, then tuſk before her dooze cry ſo againe : 
and if thou perfazme this bzauely , J will gine the haife a 
graat maʒe. Palter Iweedle (quothhe) J know pou well 
enough,you dwell with mater Winchcombe, do yon not? 
Iſaithif Jdoe tt not inthe nicke , give me neuer a penny: { 
And ſo away he went, till he came to t | 


gas 


rx on the ocher 
» Who knowes this woman, whos Who co mee. 
quoth the? and looke bow oft he ſpoke the one, e 
the other : ſaying fl, Who co me, who co me,who ? 
the people in the ffrere fell into ſuch a langh- 
teares ranne downe againe. At laft one made 
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tuns quick, and her head clered oftheſe foggy vapours , the 
was ſo aHamedofher ſel fe, that ſhe went not farth of her 
doozes a long time after: and ifany bodp did ſay vato her, 
Who co me, who? he would be 'ſo mad and furious, that 
tHe would be ready to dzaw her knife and ſticke them, and 
fcold, as if the ſfrone fo2 the beſt game at the cnckingftwle, 
Moꝛeouer, her pzatling to miſtreſſe Winchcombes folks of 
their miſtreſle. made her on the other ſide to fal ont with her, 
in ſuch ſoꝛt, that ſhe troubled them no moze, eyther with her 
companp o: her counſell, 


CAA. XI. 


How one of Iacke of Newberics maides 
became a Lady. 


T the winning of Morleſſe in France, the 
noble Earle of Surrey being at that time 
res bigh Admirall of England, mate mas 
ny Knights : among the reit was Sir 
George Rigley, bzother to Dir Edward 
Rigley , ans my other, whoſe valours 
urpaſſed their wealth: ſo that when peace med a 
ſcarcity in their purſe, and that their credits grew weake in 
the City,they were enfozcedtorive into the Country, vhere 
at their houſes they might haue fauourable welcome, 
without coyne 02 grudging. Among the re, lac ke of New- 
bery that kept a table fo2 all commers, was neuer lightly 
without many ſuch guefts : where they were ſure to haue 
both welcome and geod cheare , and their mirth no leiſe 
pleaſing than their meate was plenty, Sir George 


lpen long at boꝛd in this b;ane Peomans hoaſe, at length fell 
— of one ol his maidens, who twas as fair as the was 


L 3 This 


* 


— 


The pleaſant Hiſtorie 


Chis luſty wench he ſo allured with hope ol marriage, 
that at length ſhe perlded him her loue , and there withall 
bent her whole ffudp ta wozks his content: but in the end; 
the ſo much contented him, that it wzonght altogether her 
owne diſcontent : to become high, Ge latd her ſelfe ſo low, 
that the Knight ſuddenly fell ouer her, which fall became the 
rifing of her belly. But when this wanton perceined her 
ſelle tobe with childe, ſhe made her moan vnto the Knight in 
this manner 2 

Ah Sir George no is the time ta perfeme pour pꝛomiſe, 
oꝛ to make me a ſpedacle of infomy to the whole wo:ld foz 
euer: in the one pou ſhal diſcharge the duty of a true knight, 
but in the other ſhew pour (elfe a moſt pcriured perſon, mal 
honour will it be to boaſt in the ſpoyle of pooze maidens, 
whoſe innocency all good Knights ought much rather to de⸗ 
fend. Why thou le wd paltry thing(quothhe)commeſt teu 
to father thy baſfard vpon me! Away ye dunghillcarrion,a- 
wap: Heare pougodhuſwife,get you among your compani⸗ 

ons, and lap pour litter where pon lift : foz if you trouble me 

any moze, by heauen J ſweare, thou ſhalt dearely abide it: 
and ſo bending his bꝛowes like the angry god of war, he went 
bis wayes, leauing the childe-b:&ding wench to the hazzard 
of her fatune eyther gad oz bad, 

The pooze maiden ſering her ſelfe fo; ber kindnefſe ns 
caſt of, dedde many teares of ſo:row fo her ſinne.inueigh⸗ 
ing, with many bitter groanes, againſt the vnconſtancy of 
lots alluring men. But in the end, when the ſaw no other 
remedy, the made her caſe knowne vnto her miſtreſſe: uho 
after he had ginen her many bitter checks and tants, thꝛeat⸗ 
ning to turne her out of doozes, ſhe opensd the matter to her 


husband. 

Soſone as he heard thereof, he made ns moze to do, but 
pꝛelentiy poaſted to London after Sir George, x found him 
at mp LozdAdmiralls: Nhat. mater Winchcombe(quoth 
he) pau are heartily welcome to London, and I thanke pon 
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fo: my god chere. J pꝛay pou how Toth your god wife, and 
all our friends in Barkſhire 2 All well and merry, J thank 
vou gosd Sir George, quoth he: N left them in health and J 
hope they ds ſo continue. Andtruff me fir (quoth be ) hauing 
earnelt occaſion to come vp to talke with a baddebto2,in mp 
iaurney it was my chance ts light in company ot a gallant 
widow : a Sentlewoman ſhe is, of wondꝛous good wealth, 
whom qrieſely death hath bereft of a kinde husband, making 
ber a widow, ere ſhe had been halle a peare a wife: her lam 
Sir George, is as well woꝛth a hund:ed pound a peare as 
one pennp, being as faire andcomelp a creature, as any of 
her degre in our whole countrey: Now ſir, this is the woꝛſt. 
by the reaſon that ſhe doubts her ſelfe to be with childe , the 
hath vowednot to marry theſe twelue moneths : but becauſe 
I wiſh yon well, and the Gentlewoman no hurt , J came 
of purpofe from my bufinelle to tell you thereof : Now Six 
George, if pon thinke her a fit wife ſoꝛ you, ride to her, wooe 
her, winne her, and wedde her. IJ thanke pou good maſter 
Winchcombe (quoth he) foz pour fanour ener toward me, 
and gladly would I ſe this yormg widow if J wift where. 
She dwelleth not hal te a mile from mp houſe ( queth maſter 
Winchcombe ) and J can ſend foz her at any time if pou 


pleaſe. 


Sir George hearing this, thought it was not beſt to 
come there, fearing lone would father a childe vpon him, 
and therefoze anſwered, he had no leaſure to come from mp 
Lo2d : But, quoth he, would J might \ her in London, 
on the condition it coſt me twenty nobles. Tuch fir George, 
quoth maſter Winchcombe, delayes in lone are dangerous, 
and he that will wooe a widow , muſt take time by the foze- 
locke, and ſuffer none other to ffeppe befo2e him, leſt hee 
leape without the widowes love, Not withſtand ing, ſeeing 
now J baue told peu of it, J will take mp Gelding and 
get me home: if J heare of her comming to London, A will 
lend you wozd, 02 perhaps come my ſelſe: till yr" 
goon. 
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good Sir George, Thas partedmaſter Winchcombe from 
the Knight : and being come home in ont time he got a fair 
Taffety gowne, and a french hood fo: his maid, ſaying : 
Come ye dab, I muff be faine to coner a fonle fault with a 
faire garment, yet all will not hide aur great belly: but if 
I finde meanes to make you a ady, what will pou ſap 
then O Paſter (quoth the) J wall be bound while J line 
to p;ap fox yon. Come then minion(quoth her Piſtreſe)and 
put you on this gowne and french hood : foz ſ&ing pon haut 
lien with a Knight, you muſt nerds be a Gentlewoman. The 
maid did ſo: and being thus atfyzed, Ge was ſet on a faire 
Gelding, and a couple of men ſent with her vp to London: 
and being well inſtructed by her maſter and dame what Ge 
thould doe, ſhe tooke her tourny to the City, in the Tearme 
time, and lodged at the Bell in the Strand: and miffreſſe 
Loueleſſe muſt be her name, fo2 ſo her maſter had warned 
her to call her (clfe : neither did the men that waited on her, 
know the contrarp ; foz maſter Winchcombe had bozrowed 
them of their Paler, to waite vpon a friend of his to Lon- 
— Ce Ls at 

: notwithftanding, appointed fo: the 
Gentlewomans credite,to ſay they were her own men. This 
being done, maſter Winchcombe lent Sir George a letter, 
that the Gentle woman which he told him of , was now in 
London, lying at the Bell in the Strand, haning great buſts 
neſſe at the Tearme, 


ſpoken withall, the 
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king of her, being the moze b:gedto veterhis minde. And 
ſadvenly ſtepping befqze her he then ſaluted her, Geatle- 
woman, God ſane pon, J haue often berne at yourlot« 
ging, and could neuet finde you at leaſure. Why ftr,quoth 
the (counterfeiting her naturall ſp&ch) haue you an buſt 
nelle with me! Pes faire Window, quoth he, as pon are a 
tlyent to the law, ſo am Ja ſatoz foz your lone : and map J 
linde yon ſo fauourable to let me pleade my owne caſe at the 
barre ofponr beanty,J doubt not but to vafold ſo true a tale, 
as A truſt will canſe you to gtue ſentence on my Me. ou 
 areamerrp Gentleman, quoth ſhe : but foz mp owne part, 
I know pou not; neuertheleſſe, in a caſe of laue, J will ba 
no let to yourſute , though perhaps J helpe poulittle there - 
in, Andtherefoze Dir, if it pleaſe you to giue attendance 
at my lodging, byon my returne from the Temple, you 
Hall know moze of my minvde, and ſo they parted. Sir 
Georgereceining hereby ſome hope of good happe , ffaped 
fo: his deare at her lodging dame: vhom at her comming ſhe 
friendly greeted , ſaping, Surely Sir, pour diligence is 
- moze than the pzofic you ſhall get thereby: but I pꝛay pou 
how (hall Acall your name : George Rigley (quoth he) A 
am called, and fo: ſome ſmall deſerts J was knighted in 
France. Why then Sir George (quoth the) A haue done 
pon too much wzong to make you thus dance attendance 
on my two:rytele perſon. But let me be ſobold to requeſt 
pon to tell me, how pon came to know me: fo: my awne 
part I cannot remember that ener J ſawyon befoze, Pi- 
iris Loueleſſe (ſaid Sir George) J am well acquainted 
with a god neighbour of yours, called maſter Winch- 
combe, who is my very god friend, and toſay the truth, 
— 1 commended vnto me by him. Truly ſir George, 
Ge, port are ſo much the better welcome: Nenerthe- 
leffe, Jhane made & vowe not to lone any man fo: this 
twelne moneths ſpace. And therefoze tx, till then J would 
with you to tronble —— _—_— 
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that time be erpired: and then il J linde pou be not entangled 
to any other z that by triall I finde out the truth of your lone, 
fo: maſter Winchcombs ſake pour welcome ſhall be as god 
as any other Gentlemans what ſoeuer. 

Sir George hauing retetued this anſwer, was wondea 
rous woe, . curſing the day that euer he meddled with lone, 
whoſe time of deliverance would come long befa:e a 
twelne moneth were erpired, to his vtter Game, and oner- 
t2:0w of his good fo:tune :. foz by that meanes Gould he 
haue Paſter Winchcombe his enemy , and therewithall 
the lolle of this faire Gentlewoman, TWherefo:e to pꝛeuent 
this miſchiele, her ſent a Letter in all haſte to aſter Winch- 
combe, requeſting him mof earneſtly to come vp to Lon« 
don, by whoſeperſwaſion he hoped ſtraight to finith the 
marriage. Mater Winchcombe fulfilled his requeſt, and 
then p:eſently was the marriage ſolemnized at the Tows 
er of London, in pzeſence of many Gentlemen of Six 
Georges ftiends. Wut when he found it was lone 
whom he had gotten with childe , he fretted and famed, 
ſtampt and ſtat d like a dinell. Why (quoth maſfer Winch- 
combe) that nedes all this: Came pon to mp table to make 
my maid your ſtrumpet : had pou no mans houſe to diſ⸗ 
honour but mine ? Sir, I would pou ſhould well know, that 
A account the poet wench in my houſe to gad to be pour 
uhoze, were you ten knights: and ſ&ing you toks plea- 
ſure to make her pour wanton, take it in no ſcoꝛn to make 
her pour wile: and ble her well ts, oꝛ you ſhall heare of it. 
And hold ther. Ione (quoth h&) there is a hundꝛed pounds 
fo: the: And let him not ſay thou cameſt to him a begger. 
Sir George ſcring this, and withall caſting in his minde 
what friend Paſter Winchcombe might be ta him, ta⸗ 
king his wife by the hand, gaus her a louing kille, and Pas 
ffep Winchcombe great ſhankes. Whereapon har willed 
him to two peares ſpace to take his yet and his Ladies af 
e 3 uþichthe Anight accepting, rode Kraight wit 
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his wife to Newberic, Shen didthe Piltris make enrtfe 
to the Paid, ſaping : on are welcome Padam, gining her 
the vpper hand in all places, And thus they lined afterwary 
in great ioy: and our Ring hearing how Iacke had matcht 
ur Gcorge, langhing heartil gane hm a 


p 
lining ten euer, the better to main⸗ 
tain my Lady his wie. 


